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Mother
“Good Laddie bring his childhood’s picture dear
Of former days its stories to recall,

Down from its place uopn the wall.
Before his tender mother place it here.”
Love starts the mother’s happy sparkling tear,

Enchanted now by dreams from mem’ry’s hall;
Sends ’cross the middling waters prayerful call;

So Heaven guard her boy, make vain her fear.
My joy is scarcely mine; far less my pain;
Of all my mother claims her jealous share.
To hasten. ’cross the seas, is all in vain;
Her mother’s love, will follow me, her care;
Entreating God that Laddie’s soldier brother
Return, and victor, clasp his yearning mother.

—F. J. Kenhurst.

’
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HE night of December 31, we sat around the festive board
eating and drinking, laughing and making merry. Te

witness our hilarity was to know full well we must have
had undoubted reasons for celebration, a birthday, a jubilee, an anniversary of some great event in our lives. For only on
occasions such as these will we bring forth the well-aged wines from
our cellars.

Or we grouped ourselves around the hearth listening

to the imaginary crackling of the time-honored log, now but an ornament in our parlors. Or we had our watches out, each questioning
the reliability of the other’s time-piece, as we followed the second
hand in its fitful haste to make its round. Or we listened for the
solemn, labored tones of the clock on the stairs, the heirloom of the
family, that had marked so many such occurrences as we were then

so impatiently awaiting.

But whatever our manner of passing the

time of our expectation, we all stood, in spirit at least, with glasses
raised, prepared to drink to the health of something or someone. At
length the moment came, the glasses tinkled, merry hands raised
them to smiling lips, and then as if we had taken some most potent

Circe draught, we straightway lost our senses, and shouted and
howled, and rang the bells, and had others ring those we could not
ring, and bade the sirens wail and the whistles shriek, and made all

instruments of uproar let loose their pent-up spirits upon the cold
silence of the night. Verily, the world had gone mad. With desolation was all the dignified world made desolate because there was no
one that considered in his heart.
Strange and yet consistent perversity of human nature! When
friends leave us, the pain of the parting presses deep-born groans of
sorrow. from our bosoms and sends streams of sparkling gems glistening down our cheeks.

But now, we must unnaturally rejoice.

One

near and dear to us is torn from our side, and we wring from the

depths of our being disconsolate wailings.

A Jonathan lies dead

upon the field of battle and David rends his garments.

A relative

dies and we clothe ourselves with the dark robes of mourning. But
now, is torn from us one who had followed us faithfully, sustaining
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us constantly, unstintingly spending itself to exhaustion in our service, and we most unnaturally rejoice. To the beings of the skies,
who were shedding their spotless fleece upon the earth, clothing it
in a white woven garment, a symbol of the peace heaven had made
with earth just a few days before, our laughter must have sounded

uncanny, our smiling features must have seemed ghastly, knowing
as they did, that the unoffending, gently falling messengers they were
sending us, were to cover deep, and forever hide from us, the friend,

whose parting was thus hilariously celebrated. For with loud-ringing joyousness of bells, with shrill shrieking boisterousness of whistles, with all the outbreakings of wildly happy hearts was the Spirit

of 1918 laid low. And for fear lest she might rise again, windows
opened and there flashed forth from the bright interiors of our rooms,
sickly mockings of the lightening streaks of the angry heavens, to

surely do to death the Spirit that Father Time was taking home to
himself.
True it is that Spirit had brought with it sickness that bowed us
to earth, and made us feel our nothingness. But was that not a boon?
Did we not then turn, if we considered in our hearts, from the things
wherein we had wrongly put our trust, to the One, Who alone

can help us?

The Spirit was teaching wayward creatures their

duty to their Creator, with the argument of the rod, when other meth-

ods had failed. When most we feel our weakness then most, truly
creature-like, we lean as we ought, upon the arm of the Mighty One,
as the child stretches out a beseeching hand to its mother, when
through overbold self-relience it has fallen.

. That Spirit had brought us failures. Again it was giving us a
boon in disguise. We, the beings destined by the powers bestowed
upon us to read our Maker in all His works, to use the playthings
of earth, as stepping stones for our soul’s rise unto its Author, had
read the writing wrong, had burnt and marred ourselves with the
playthings and gone further away from Him. The Spirit kindly broke
the playthings for us, and patiently rewrote the story of creation,
and turned us back to read again, and reading start once more along
the road that upward leads.

That Spirit had robbed us, so in our wrongful wrath we say, of
friends who were as dear to us as ourselves; had visited us in the

quiet of the night when least we were awaiting him, and stolen them
from our sides.

To him that considered in his heart, again we were

blessed with a favor.

So noble, so highly precious is the sterling

value of our heart’s holy love, that those, who were taken from us,

though equal and perhaps more worthy than ourselves, still were far
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too lowly to claim for themselves alone, the treasure God had bounteously given, most undeservedly lost, and jealously even unto pain
won back. The Spirit closely watching observed our error, and charitably, even at cost of inviting our unwarranted anger, tore us away
and sent the streams of God’s love, coursing through our veins, back

unto their Source.
’ But the Spirit of 1918 has bestowed upon us undisguised blessings, sweetmeats, generously given to children to encourage their on- ward plodding, though more dangerous perhaps to those who do not
consider in their hearts, than the seemingly chastising but surely puri-

fying sorrow. We have had our successes, that made others envy us.
We have remained healthy when others were writhing with the pains
of disease. Peace has come again to the war-stricken world. Last
but not least, the Spirit has patiently abided with us, though in the
estimation of others, we may long ago have filled the measure of

God’s mercy to overflowing, by our misdomg.

Go to the cities of

the dead and count, if you can, the newly placed tombs of the de-

parted. Visit the fields of battle, and find if you can, the graves of
the slain. Still you are here to look for those who have passed way,
when they are no more. The Spirit of 1918 forsook them; to you it
was faithful and left you not until, holding your left hand, it mourn-

fully bade farewell, entrusting you, by the mercy of Father Time,
to the Spirit of 1919.
With your gaze follow her, as she moves into the mist of the
past, with all your sickness and failure and sorrow trooping after
her, leaving you, a chastened man, if you consider in your heart, still

in possession of the blessings she lavished upon you, and tell the
world honestly, can you drink to her parting, can you laugh and
make merry at her passing?

But, you are happy, not because the Spirit of 1918 is no more,

but because the Spirit of 1919 has been ushered in; therefore, the
paean of the bells; therefore, the world’s merry whistled tunes; there-

fore, the almost unsober joy of all hearts.
Consider in your heart and gaze upon that newly come Spirit,
where she stands, clad as are all who come with the rising sun from
the East.

As she holds your hand, contemplate her, wound round

with many-folded robe, each fold a coming sorrow, a nearing failure,
an approaching separation. Her left hand is hidden in the folds of
her garment, holding for you a sickness unto death? a failing heart?

a dagger of some sudden carrying off? Her face is veiled; she came
from the East. Only her eyes appear, deep, mysterious, unfathomable.

You know not what she thinks; you guess not all her plans
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for you. One thing alone you see and understand: the great book,
which she received from the Spirit that is no more, and which she
clasps in her right hand.

the Spirit of 1919.

Consider in your heart.

Make friends with

She may leave your side unexpectedly, leaving

you to the —Judgment.

She may abide with you for long, for short.

She may pass you on, at the behest of Father Time, to the Spirit of
1920. She gives no inkling, and you cannot know. Make friends
with her, that she may write into the great book, the book of life,
the book of your life, only what may speak well of you when Father

Time, if he should, bids her leave your side. Ask her to permit you
to examine the book of your life, the book of your doom.
She opens the book, where her finger marked the page, on which
she had already written the story of your conduct in her company,
when you first made her acquaintance. Look back upon the page of
1918. How little written in the gold of pure service to your Maker!
How much in alloyed silver of divided fealty! How much more in
black inkiness of sinful thoughts, words and deeds!
Oh, for God’s sake and your own, have the Spirit of 1919 quick-

ly write across that black account, the crimson sign in Christ’s forgiving Blood, that will hide forever from even the all-seeing Judge’s
gaze, the story of your foul ingratitude to your Maker.

The black

writing is the bill of your indebtedness to Heaven’s justice, and the
crimson signature the sign: “Paid.” Straighten out the account
of your life, that the Spirit of 1919 may not be encumbered with the
unpaid debts of the past, and may start her page of your life, with
gold-emblazoned resolves, endorsed by the sincere choice of fitting
means for their fulfillment.
You would be a successful man in business or in the professions.
Sacrifice of many pleasures enjoyed by the man of leisure, for whom
his ancestry labored to garner the prize of luxurious living, thereby
depriving him of many qualities that make a man worthy of the respect of his fellows, or carefully removing from his pleasure-strewn
path any opportunity for the exercise of those same qualities, some

of which he might claim for himself as an inheritance passed on to
him by the example, at least, of the men who paved his way with the
gold of their endeavor; constant and close application of your facul-

ties to your business, for if it holds in the case of genius, the highest form of human endowment, that the power of attention is its
essence, it holds as well in the case of the successful business man;

systematic examination of the past, to discover the leakages that
were making your efforts vain, and the stopping up the same; a
study of the latest methods employed in your line of work; a fixed
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set of principles, pliable enough to meet any circumstances, and tested

by yourself and others and found productive of the desired results,
by which principles the conduct of your business may be safely run,

and saved the disastrous consequences of shiftless action upon the
impulse of the moment; contemplation of lives of other successful
men of the world, to profit by their experience, sometimes gained at

enormous cost; self-reliance and auto-suggestion that you will succeed, in order that your abilities may be employed always in favorable environment, self-created it is true, but necessary for satisfactory results; forgetfulness, seeming only, of self to be of service to
the man who is seeking your help; consideration for others, that
must bear all the earmarks of sincerity, in order that acquaintance
with you, even in business, may invite further association;.a wary

confidence in those with whom you deal or who deal with you, that
will always hide its prudence from observers; a touch of human feel-

ing, for though they say business is business, yet humanity at times
outwits business, one well-known firm placarding its factory with

the sign: “It pays”; last but not least of a list of aids that might be
considerably lengthened, a stubborn tenacity that will not succumb
to any momentary drawbacks, but will sturdily plod onward to the
desired goal: these are some of the guides that have acted as beacon-

lights to most successful men in any line of human ambition.
But, though you reach the pinnacle of success as a man among
mere men, yet the Spirit of 1919 will not for that reason write in
gold the history of your accomplishments during your presence in

her company. Therefore, he that considereth in his heart would not
choose the principles we just enumerated if his purpose were purely
the production of successful men of this world. The end he has in
view is the application of these guides of conduct to a higher work.

For if the man of business laboriously works out for himself a systematized rule of conduct to wring material prosperity from the
earthly circumstances of his life, how much more ought not he that

is engaged in so Christ-like a work as the redemption of his own
soul, in so God-like a work as the sanctification of that soul, works,

compared to which the founding of empires is as nothing, devise for
himself rules of life that will make his endeavor prosper, or accept

guides of conduct which have stood the test of ages and proved, by
the witness of so many who applied them, that they lead to happy
consummation of man’s spiritual work!
Gaze at the Spirits of the past and learn from them how fleeting

they are, how ephemeral you are. Ephemeral? Yes and still not so.
As they all have passed back to the nothingness, whence Father
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Time had drawn them forth, so you will pass; and ages after your

departure, their long line will still continue unbroken, spirit following spirit, until the demise of Father Time, who engenders them.

Yes and still not so. They will pass into—nothingness, and you will
pass into—unending existence, from your temporal to your eternal
life. You are a strange enigma to those who do not understand. You
are a creature ofa day, and a creature of immortality, destined to

pass, and still to live forever.

But your life with the Spirits of eter-

nity, depends upon your life with the Spirits of time.

the latter you spend 365 days, or more-or less.

With each of

And as they write

the history of your life with them, a history of your past, they write
prophetically the history of your life when for you they shall be no

more, a forecast history of your future.
With desolation is all the land made desolate because there is
none that considereth in his heart. How thoughtless, how grossly
material man is! To know the value of his time for earthly success.
and worldly pleasure, and to close his eyes to its value for spiritual
accomplishment and for eternal happiness, is it not to trample under
foot the wonderful gift of reason the Maker bounteously thrust upon
us? To be ever mindiul of the earning power of our days and even
our nights for here below, and to neglect their earning power for
the life above, is it not the unreasonable madness of the mere brutes,
whose king our intelligence, correctly, spiritually used, makes us?

If we would but drop into the heap of our grovelling materialism
the leaven of spirituality, it would transform the entire mass; if we
would but let shine upon all our naturalism one ray of the supernatural, it would make us luminous beings; if we would but open

the flood gates of eternal happiness upon the paltry joys that so
entice us now, the delights of time weuld fade into insignificance;
if we would but consider in our hearts, the allurements of without
would pall on us. Then would time assume its true value, measur-

able only in the coin of the great beyond, and that, which now we
squander in pursuit of things so far beneath our spiritual dignity,
would be utilized for the accomplishment of the great task set us,
the attainment of our heavenly goal.
Thus considering in our hearts, truly could we extend our hand,

with full hope in the future, to the Spirit of 1919.

Then the folds

of her cloak would hold no fears for us; her diseases, her weakening heart, her sudden separation, would not deter us; and in her

mysterious eyes we would read but another tale of victorious conflict, with God and His Mother, His saints and His angels on our
side, against the foes of our progress upward. And the page in our
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history, which the then gracious Spirit of 1919 would write, would
be emblazoned all in gold.

Our New Year would be truly happy.

|

sy

J. KELMAR.

F

a Neglect of the English Classics
OG
N the past the statement has frequently been made that our
college ‘and university graduates and, what is graver, the professors themselves, lack the power to write good English. Vari-

ous periodicals and journals have tried to diagnose this literary
disorder.

One thought it to be a kind of literary neurasthenia re-

vealing itself in a dearth of mental discipline which prevented the
author from marshalling his thoughts in logical order and sequence.
Another observing that the same symptoms were not prevalent in

England, where schoolboys and even servants wrote better letters
than many of our college-bred men, concluded that it was the negléct
of the classics that caused the alarming sluggishness of the literary

pulse.

:

The latter solution upon close consideration seems to have struck
at the root of the evil. It is the neglect of the classics and above all
of the English classics that is causing such havoc in the literary domain. Many of our political leaders are university-bred but how

many of them are writers of merit like their equals in England.

Of

course, no one says that our leaders are not eloquent speakers; we
may even point with pride to Roosevelt who in the midst of political
toil found leisure to compose serious books, but is he not rather the

exception than the rule?
The question naturally presents itself what at bottom could be
the cause of this neglect of the classics.

The cosmopolitan makeup

of the population of the United States has something to do in the
matter, but this is too remote a cause to deserve all the opprobrium.
The insinuation that professors are sometimes wanting in literary
culture, may perhaps be more determining in the matter than at first

blush would seem probable.
In fact, it is not unknown that in the face of the marvelous

progress of science, a certain mentality has taken hold on many members of the teaching body that cannot but act banefully in the course
of time on the healthy development of literary effort.

This men-
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tality manifests itself in various phases. In its worst phase it is a
contempt of literature, and above all of the classics. In its estimation,
literature minimizes whatever it seeks to adorn and embellish.

style is a profanation of the thought it wishes to clothe.

All

And the

home thrust is that the most beautiful pages of the story of humanity are still to be written, that is, never will be. The trend of this

mentality is evident. Sterility of thought and expression which was
formerly regarded as impotency, is here eulogized as the epitome of
force, broadness and profundity of spirit.

What we call talent and

genius is looked upon by it as mere names disguising the incontinency of thought of such polygraphs as the “Shakespeares,” the “Ruskins,” and the “Longfellows.” The best writer in its humble opinion
is he that writes nothing, in default of a sublunary language beautiful and spiritual enough to convey the sublimity of his thoughts.
Another phase of this mentality seeks to justify its scorn for
literature and the classics, on the plea of action. The study of the
best writers consumes too much time, and the composition of some-

thing original too much thought and mental effort.

It is a pure dis-

tinction in the essentiai thing which is action, for action is life. Why

then subject oneself to literary rules and laws which are nothing
else than fossilized forms of the past, when the watchword of the

present and the future is action. This mentality outrages the first
principle of all action which tells us that ideas give an aim to the will
and means to attain it. Books have always been the promoters of
great undertakings, whether moral, intellectual, or social. Have not

simple novelists like Dickens, George Eliot, and Tolstoi been instrumental in propagating the sentiment of solidarity that unites all men
and makes them all equal in the face of suffering and death. Literature, too, is a form of action and by no means one to be scorned.
To embody in the patrimony of humanity, by its pleasing and attractive form, whatever is interesting in life, in conduct, and in the destiny of man; to translate into language intelligible to all what is

clear to but a few; to make men understand their highest interests
so often ignorantly and maliciously misrepresented, behold! what
nobler action could man desire.
A final phase of this mentality veils itself with Spartan simplicity.

If you have anything to say tell us in plain good English, such is its
demand. That is just the point at issue. How many books are there
not written in such plain and graceless English that readers turn

from them with disgust.

Simplicity that is at the same time attrac-

tive is one of the essential qualities of style, but it is also one of the
most difficult to attain. Innate talent is not sufficient to make a good

10
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writer nor does it go a long way if not sustained and developed by
work, patience, and time. No apprenticeship is longer than that of
the art of writing nor more laborious. In the profession of letters,
as in the way to perfection, not to advance is to retreat; there is no

golden means.
To use a word of Scripture, the disciple is not above the master,

and a student living in an atmosphere in which the above-mentioned
mentality obtains will soon be acclimatized. Still literature has one
hold on him. It is a sign of school-spirit to patronize the college

paper.

This stops often in a mere subscription.

Yet was not the

encouragement to literary efforts, to study of the classics an essen-

tial motive that gave birth to college journalism?

In how far it has

been successful in its mission editors best can tell.

Is it not an almost

general complaint that students are more concerned about sport
than about contributing articles. No attempt is made here to decry
sport, but simply to assign it its proper position. Too much stress
has been placed on the motto: “Mens sana in corpore sano.” Facts
prove that a frail body may house a lofty soul; Pope and Elizabeth
Browning may serve as examples. But true it is that often in a well
developed body. dwells a base soul, if the development of the mind

has not kept pace with that of the body.

Already Euripides tells us

that in Attica there are many wicked men, but the most wicked are

the athletes.
These considerations may in great part explain the neglect of the
classics and its consequent reaction on literary composition of every
kind. Let master and disciple turn back again to the true sources
of inspiration, the English classics; for time devoted to their perusal
and study will give that discipline of the mind which will enable them
to express with force, beauty, and simplicity their every thought.

And no one will think the time squandered, that he spent in reading
the classics if he recalls to mind the noble words of Milton: “A good
book is the precious life-blood of a master spirit embalmed and treasured up on purpose to a life beyond life.”

J. T. ADELBERT.
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Is Heredity Fatal?

_——

—— AG

URING the past two or three years a number of Catholic
periodicals in several countries have presented to their
readers learned discussions upon the lawfulness of certain operations. Though all the writers who took part
are specialists in their subjects, many of them appear to take for
granted the assumption that heredity is fatal in its effects; for a crucial point in the debate was a forced decrease in the number of this
world’s undesirables, as a self-defense of the state against degenerate
criminals, whom one writer qualifies as “dangerous to society, and
unjust aggressors against public security.” Those who assert the
lawfulness of the disputed operations, to obtain the effect alluded to,
may be logically ranged with the partisans of the fatality of hereditary influence; for if prevention of merely possible crime or merely

possible degeneracy, were the aim, the human race would have to
cease to exist, since every individual is a possible source of evil as
well as of good.
The purpose of the present article is, not to disprove an opinion
held by eminent authorities, but rather, to show that, in view of posi-

tive facts invalidating their theory and in view of influences which it
ignores, the inevitableness of heredity cannot yet be considered as

demonstrated; and that in consequence there still remains hope of
living down undesirable heritages, for which we are not responsible.
Heredity is the transmission of psychical and physical good or
bad qualities from the parents to the offspring. The terms father and
mother are here employed in their most restricted sense, in their
physiological meaning, if such an expression may be permitted; in

other words, in the present discussion, only the effect of simple conception by such a father of such a mother, and not the sum total of

parental influence will be considered the synonym of heredity.

We

must likewise exclude from the notion of strictly hereditary affection,
the results of environment and education, which, being variable quan-

tities, would of themselves antagonize the fatality of heredity.

The

contention is, that after conception there is strong probability, some

say certainty, that, independently of other causes, certain qualities
good or bad, mental or physical, in either progenitor, will realize

themselves in the children.
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The defenders of hereditism are not at a loss when facts supporting their theory are demanded. They tell us that the invariability of instinct in any given species is due to the law of life which they
have undertaken to defend. The spider though isolated from all its

kind will be able to construct its web. By principle of “lapsed intelligence” we are informed that acts, which at first were intelligent,
have in the course of generations become instinctive and thus hereditary. For this reason the fear experienced by certain animals when

brought face to face with enemies of their species, becomes hereditary. Again, as perception depends not only on the periphery but
also upon the brain centres, it also may be affected by the transmission of nervous defects from parents to children; daltonism, amaurosis, cataract and myopy are cited as examples. The memory also, it
is asserted, in so far as organic, depends upon heredity. However,
when there is question of the intellectual faculties, the statements be-

come more guarded: nothing: seems certain; “heredity is a general
transmission of elemental faculties’; the son of a general may become a great mathematician or a great librarian or keeper of accounts.

One author mentions the Bach family, as an example where talent
remained in the same line of activity: between 1550 and 1800 there
were 59 musicians among the descendants of the renowned composer.
The passions and sentiments likewise contain their enigmas for the

adherents of hereditism, on account of the difficulty of separating the
abnormal cases from the normal, and because only the former are
well studied.
Provided with numerous statistics supposedly substantiating the
data summarized in the preceding paragraph, the hereditarians have

attempted to formulate principles for their science.

They have re-

duced all phenomena relative to the subject in hand, to four elemental
laws, which, however, they admit, are far from being absolute.

The first of these laws is that of direct and immediate heredity:
parents have a tendency to bequeath to their children, all their own

physical and psychical qualities, individual, general, old and newly
acquired.

The second, the law of preponderance in the transmission of
qualities, simply states that the influence of one of the parents predominates, without attempting to determine which of the parents it
will be. Some authors held that statistics proved the crossing of
hereditary effects: namely, the qualities of the mother will predominate in the males, and the qualities of the father in the females. But
other authorities have, likewise upon the basis of statistics, refuted
this modification of the law.
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According to the third law, qualities may remain dormant during
a number of generations and then reappear. Such reappearances are
ranged under the law of atavism.
But the most puzzling of the four laws, and at the same time,

the one favoring most the inevitableness of heredity, is the law which
informs us that diseases and the like, may appear in generation after
generation at corresponding periods of the attainted individuals’ lives.
In three generations of one family scientific research discovered 37
cases in which the children or the grandchildren became blind be-

tween the ages of 17 and 18 years.

Many instances of accidents and

suicides occurring in families and taking place at corresponding times
and in the same manner, are recorded by hereditarians.
Besides formulating laws, the exponents of the theory discussed
have devised various explanations of the more hidden causes of hered-

ity. Thus far none have given satisfaction. Weisman, who is rather
an opponent of hereditism, has offered an explanation, presently in
vogue, based upon late discoveries made in embryology. In his opinion an essential difference exists between germinative cells, which

represent the continuation of the species, and somatic cells, whence
the individual takes its origin; modifications of the latter do not in
any manner affect the former; germinative cells increase by division,
engendering two kinds of cells, germinative and somatic, which latter multiply indefinitely during the life of the individual. Though

Weismann thereby seems to exclude heredity, or at least to restrict
it to the very narrow limit of reproduction of species, some writers,—
whether correctly may be questioned,—interpret another passage

from his works as‘a partial retraction of his first opinion. “Nothing,”
says the eminent scientist, “can be produced in an organism, which
has not pre-existed in it, in the state of disposition; for every acquired quality is but a reaction of the organism against a determined
excitation; acquired properties are but local or general variations
caused by external influences.”

Cuvier and his school to the contrary notwithstanding, hold animal instinct is not invariable, if experiments and observations of some
modern naturalists may be accepted; “it is modifiable within certain
limits, when subjected to powerful and lasting influences.” In such

circumstances the beaver will change its habits in minor points, and
the bee will not construct its hives and cells with its usual mathematical precision.

Perception and memory, because of the organic element essential to their operation, depend upon the brain centres or more exactly
upon the nervous system in general. Very few contradict this state-
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ment. But heredity, in the sense in which this article employs the
word, is not the sole explanation which can be offered for similarity
in perfections and defects between a man and his progenitors. To
say that disease exists in the nascent embryo, and, that it is communicated to the embryo in the course of the development of the lat-

ter, is not the same thing; and the advances made in bacteriology
show the second to be perhaps the more probable of the two possibilities.
Moreover, when conditions of the nervous system are in ques-

tion, other explanations, more plausible than heredity, can be offered.
The child not long after conception is capable of sensation; the emotional states of the mother may, therefore, very easily affect the unborn child. Thus nervous conditions and complications may derive,
not necessarily from a latent embryonic disposition, whose existence
has not been sufficiently demonstrated, but from undoubted nervous
influences to which the child has been subjected between the time of
conception and birth. These influences, antedating birth, and exerted
upon the infant while yet in the most elemental processes of formation, though unquestionably very effective, have been obliged to give
way before that will-o’-the-wisp property of the embryo which scien-

tists have called heredity.

The great power of suggestion, auto—

and hetero—, and the great susceptibility of children, are facts who

importance has been admitted universally, and utilized to good advantage in many instances; whilst the action, of which this paragraph
treats, though direct and certain to produce lasting effects, scarcely
receives recognition. The influence which a pregnant mother exerts
upon her child, is not wholly independent of her; it is, at least to a
certain extent, under her control; in short it is not a fatal something,
which she cannot change or modify. We have insisted upon this
topic, because, if subjected to a thorough study and if rightly applied
it would result in the amelioration of their early lives for many children, with corresponding after-effects. A knowing mother can very

effectually promote that which is her worthy ambition, the future
welfare of her child.
As long as the partisans of the theory here criticized remain upon
the territory of organic operations they speak confidently; but, when

treating of the passions, the sentiments, and especially the intellectual
faculties, all of which encroach largely upon another domain, they

themselves seem to suspect some hidden weakness in their system,
and consequently grow more vague in their statements; “there is nothing certain,” or “the normal cases have not been studied,” or “it is
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very difficult to separate the abnormal from the normal cases.” Their
real difficulty we shall point out later on.
Passing over to a consideration of the laws, we are surprised

(needless to say pleasurably), to receive the admission from hereditarians that the principles of their science are far from being rigid;
they are only empirical. In truth not one law imposes itself upon us
as a necessary consequence of statistics, or as their sole explanation.
Upon the statistics themselves there seems to be just as much hesitation; we are treated to variations of from 70 per cent to 30 per
cent and less, as proportion of cases in which the laws apply, to the

total number of cases studied. Similarities between father or mother
and their offspring are attributed to direct and immediate heredity,
though home influence and early environment, coupled with the extreme impressionability of childhood, and even of maturity in some
instances, seem to be as well-founded and as rational a cause. The
law of preponderance, when applied to purely physiological conditions has points in its favor; but the study of the early development
of the embryo has not yet been exhausted. To explain resemblances
by atavism appearsa little arbitrary; they may exist between persons

who have no relationship whatever.

And the last law of heredity

can be explained by imitation and suggestion, self-hypnotism, or com-

munication by contagion.
One author in answer to numerous examples which defy the four
laws criticized, made an admission which, if carried to logical conclusions, would considerably weaken the opinion he was trying to
defend. Namely, when confronted by such facts as the circumcision
of the Jews and Mussulmen, the perforation of lips among certain

savage tribes, and the like, all which operations must be performed
anew for every. generation, though the practices are centuries old, he
affirmed that mutilations and deformities are not transmitted. Taken
strictly, this would close the door to heredity and grant entrance to

bacteriological and similar known influences alone; for if bodily deformities are not transmitted, why should nervous affections, lesions
of the brain, or mentai and moral deformities be transmitted? The
same writer, in order to meet objections to his theory, reduces its

quasi laws to two, heredity and variability: for example, a grandmother was consumptive, her grandchild likewise; it was heredity
which gave the child the disease, and variability which protected the
other more fortunate members of the family.

What that writer at-

tributes to heredity, very many will, with as much reason, attribtue
to variability; for Adam and Eve can scarcely be said to have pos-
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sessed and then bequeathed such contradictory things as for instance

sanity and inasnity.
Thies introduces us to a much-mooted question relative to our

subject: can acquired properties be transmitted by heredity or not?
If the answer be in the affirmative, then hereditary effects are not
inevitable, for a man may acquire a quality antagonizing them, and

thus protect his descendants. If the answer be in the negative, then,
heredity can neither enrich nor impoverish the individual nor the
race, and the origin of some strange human heritages becomes an
enigma, since incompatible properties would have to arise from the
same simple source.

The exponents of either side of the debate claim

they can prove their opinion by statistics.

It seems it was against

the affirmative that Weismann promulgated his interpretation of
modern embryological discoveries. But the answer to this question
posed is not the purpose of this article. We are content to know
that in the first case heredity is not fatal and that in the second it
exists only in so far as the mere reproduction of species is concerned.
Thus far we have given a necessarily very elemental notion of

hereditism, and have shown that its opponents are not at great pains
to find facts which speak against it.

In accordance with our plans

we shall point out to the reader one or the other defect in the system.
The extreme defenders of the theory under discussion ignore the
existence in man, of a spiritual principle, or if they admit one, their

conception of it is materialistic, its existence as well as that of the
body being attributed to transmission: a man in other words has but
one cause, his parents. It would be useless to dispute with such extremists as agreement upon first principles with them is an impossibility. We are reasoning against them, with those who accept the
presence of the spiritual as well as of the material in man; who refer
his existence to a creative act of God, which accounts directly for the
soul, and to the co-operation of the parents, whence the body holds
its origin. Viewed in the light of this fundamental truth, hereditism
assumes an éntirely different complexion.
Soul may differ from soul, since not all receive the same amount

of talents, or the same proportion of the faculties. This division of
perfection among souls is independent of the parents, and explains
the appearance of a solitary genius, not simple patience or capacity

for work, in a family, in which the more favored physically, gave, in
the light of hereditism, greater promise. Genius, talent, and purely
mental qualities cannot be due to heredity; parents are not their sole

causes.

The parents furnish the instrument more or‘less responsive

to the soul, but their causality of the living child is only co-operative
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and not entire. Because of the close union of soul and body the operation of the spiritua! element in man is largely dependent upon the
material element, but the contrary “is true also, just as, though the
violin, its condition, and the attunement of its strings is a great factor

in the performance of the violinist, the music will likewise be determined by the talent and ability of the player. This was one of the
wilful oversights of extreme hereditarians, an over-accentuation of

the influence of the body upon the soul, to the detriment of the contrary influence, and due to a denial or a depreciation of the soul and
its role in man.
Their zeal for their theory led them, furthermore, to grant but
scant significance to the molding power of early environment and education upon the suggestionable child. Of course, this was but a
natural consequence of the fatality of heredity. Numerous facts

which they cited in support of their favorite thesis, find a more plausible explanation in the early environment and education to which the
child was subjected. The fact that one observer, Fetis, found 59
musicians in the Bach family in the course of two centuries and a

half (1550-1800), and similar statistics are not conclusive of the existence of heredity.

If Fetis had favored us with the proportion of musi-

cians to non-musicians in that same family during the ‘same period,
his argument might be considerably weakened.

Moreover, the fact

is, the genius of the composer was not transmitted; perhaps it existed
in mediocre degree among some few of the 59 musicians, but in its

real strength it died with Bach. The 29 whom the investigator takes
it upon himself to qualify “eminent,” could, with moderate talent and
persevering labor, given their early musical environment and educa-

tion, have attained eminence independently of hereditary influence.
In the period examined, the old custom of the “son stepping into the
father’s boots” still prevailed. Just as we attribute skill in the shoemaker’s trade, in a certain family, rather to early observation and
apprenticeship, than to heredity, so we more reasonably refer musi-

cal accomplishment to similar positive causes than to the uncertain
property bestowed upon the embryo by the hereditarians.

The sense

of hearing if educated at an early age can attain astonishing delicacy,
and music because the least “formal” of the arts is the most easily
acquired. The defenders of hereditism would be at considerable
pains to discover a family in which poetry, or literary eminence in
general was hereditary.

We are aware of a remark, quoted elsewhere in this article, to
the effect that only general talent is transmitted.

But we have treated

the preceding example in detail, to give an idea of the statistics pre-
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sented to readers by some writers upon heredity. If the facts collected were submitted to the keen analysis of a Pasteur, very few, if
any, would stand the test. The observers concede an influenc to education and to surroundings, but draw conclusions wholly ignoring
the effects of both. Moreover, it is well known that statistics can
prove anything desired; they bear without complaint all well-meant

but telling suppressions or additions imposed upon them.
To demonstrate heredity, we would have to isolate it and thus
study its effects, or determine the precise effects of all other causes,
education, environment, contagion, etc., and concede it whatever effect

still remains. This seems utopian. But is it not as utopian for men,
who boast of positive science, to attribute effects to uncertain causes,
to endow the embryo with an unproved property, when other causes
correctly understood can furnish sufficient explanation?
The child receives its body through the instrumentality of its
parents; and since, by admission of hereditarians themselves, “mutilations and deformities are not transmitted,” a defective or deformed

body, nervous system, members, etc., are not the result of transmission by heredity. The soul is produced by the direct creative act of
God, andis not therefore, defective.

How then account for diseases,

insanity, and the like abnormalities so frequent in certain families?
We need not exert ourselves very much to explain communication of diseases in families. The unavoidable intimate contact between members of a family renders contagion an easy possibility.
Nervous debility in a child frequently results from lack of nutrition and lack of sanitary precautions before or after birth. A weakened nervous system is a fertile ground for nervous complications;
very little is required to wreck it completely. We need not go far
for exampls of insanity resulting from some crisis of sentiment, in

men who physically seemed equal to any strain. If this be true of
mature age, the more so is it true of the child, who is passing through
its delicate period of formation, and is not prepared for rude shocks.
St. Vitus’s dance can be caused in children, by some sudden, great
fear. Ill-treatment, exposure, poverty, deprivation of proper care
during the first years of the child’s existence, combined with its extreme impressionability are sufficient reasons for many abnormalities

hitherto ascribed to heredity.

Reference has already been made to

the extreme importance of influence brought to bear upon the infant
previously to its birth; hindered development, nervous shocks and
sicknesses of the mother while with child, and the like, have greater
effects upon the conditions and the growth of the embryo than is
suspected.
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However, supposing the father or the mother, or both are degenerate criminals; will the child born of them necessarily be criminal?

Though a number of hereditarians and criminalogists choose

the affirmative, the negative has in its favor arguments equally convincing. Degeneracy has been asserted to be hereditary because the
insinuating, almost invincible effect of environment and education
were ignored; some declare it fatal, because the inhibitive power of
the human will, duly trained and aided, was forgotten.

Let us picture to ourselves the life of one born of degenerate
parents.

Even before birth, the child, because capable of sensation,

was subjected to perhaps unworthy influences, by a mother who had
never learned the nobleness and the responsibilities of motherhood.
After birth the little one lived in an atmosphere of crime; his senses

were subjected to pictures of criminality in all its forms; these became the food of his unguarded imagination; later on he attended
schools where he learned enough to aid him in his low after-life, and
taught, under the head of so-called “necessary knowledge,” facts
whose enticement proved stronger than his unprepared will,—but—
but no religion formed part of the curriculum. He reached manhood,
and if he had not already been trained in the commission of crime,
he received all the necessary inspirations from memory and the subconsciousness which had been storing up the impressions of his
whole lifetime. Now he is scarcely aware of the existence of any-

thing but crime; it is not surprising that he commits it. There is no
need of having recourse to a secret property of the embryo, still less
of making this property fatal in its effects, to explain his degeneracy.

But how cure the evil? By locking the criminal up, with fellows
worse than himself, that their company may confirm him in crime,

that he may inhale more poisonous air? By operation performed
upon the male degenerates alone, when, as we have seen, the degenerate woman, because of her greater direct influence upon the

child in case of conception, is by far more dangerous to the discontinuation of degeneracy? By informing the delinquent that he is
the victim of a fatal heredity; that his battle with the ignoble impulses within him is in vain; that he may in all security send the
guilt higher to another’s account; and that, therefore, he may con-

tinue his life of crime, casting the burden of his sins and evil doings.
upon the scape-goat “heredity?”
How then remedy the evil?

Cure it by supplying in the lives of degenerates that, for the
lack of which their moral sense has remained stunted, or was choked
at the outset, and never given a fair chance to assert itself,—religion,
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loving and effective belief in a just, rewarding and avenging God.
They were born in crime; they lived upon it; they breathed it; their

moral and religious sense were stunted on it; can they unaided pro-

duce anything else? To correct them, it is always the negative means
that is employed; we try to deter the criminal from evil-doing, but
we do not teach him anything that could counteract its allurements.

A better method would be to strive to put a positive something in
the place of crime. Drive A forth, induce B to enter. Give the criminal reasons why he should say “no” to his ignoble impulses, reasons
more potent morally, than the “beware of the police.” True religion
alone can furnish such motives for amending his ways. It will
awaken the little nobility still living within him,—for no man is
wholly base,—and changing his ideals and his images, will direct his
attention to subjects other than crime; it will teach him that the

Being, Who will judge his every thought, word and deed, is the Same,

Who will aid him in his struggle toward a nobler life; that there is
no power within him, not even heredity, that can force him to

commit crime.

But to attain the desired end we cannot treat the de-

generates as a body; we must sound the individual to discover the

subjects that may stir him, and then use all the suggestions of peda-

gogy and applied psychology to gain, him. It may be costly and
wearisome labor. But our prisons! our asylums! are they not growing more costly and more burdensome every day?

F. KENNETH.

Che Mind's Flight
Past mountain tops the fairy skips of nights,

To sport with starry heaven’s glitt’ring lights;
And, envious of the blushing eastern skies,

With fleeing train of Night, retreating hies.
Along a moonbeam goes the fleeting sprite;

Unscorched to the sun he wings his flight;
Then from high heaven’s bound, the vagrant elf
Delves headlong down, deep down into man’s self.

Or, weary of the noisy haunts of men,
In pensive mood, he roams through woodland glen >

And comes at dusk, to watch the flowers nod—
Then speeds on lightning wings direct to God.
—F. J. Kenhurst.
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Golden Jubilee Bells
N the morning of December 30, an
impressive ceremony took place

in the College Chapel.

It was

the golden jubilee of the reli-

gious profession of Bro. Thomas Eichhorn.
A solemn high mass was celebrated by Rev.
Bernard P. O’Reilly, Provincial of the eastern province of the Society of Mary, assisted by Rev. August Frische and Rev.
Joseph Tetzlaff, as deacon and subdeacon of

the mass.

After the Gospel, Bro. Thomas

Eichhorn renewed his vows of poverty,
Brother Thomas Eichhorn
chastity, obedience, fidelity and loyalty in
Mary’s Society until the end of his life.
Father Meyer, the former provincial, in an eloquent address recounted the jubilarian’s fifty years of labor in the field of Christian
education.
Bro. Thomas as a boy attended St. Joseph’s School, Rochester,
N. Y. Here he learned to know the Brothers. Their vocation appealed to him and in July, 1867, he went to Dayton to join the Order.

December 30, 1868, he made his first religious profession.

Various

cities witnessed the zeal of the young religious teacher in urging

the youth entrusted to his care, along the flowery paths of knowledge.
Among these were St. Mary’s College, Dayton, St. Mary’s School,
Cincinnati, St. Michael’s, Chicago, St. Alphonsus, Baltimore. In

October, 1876, he was appointed principal of Emanuel’s School. Such
was the lasting impression made upon his pupils, that when thirtynine years later, the class of 1877 arranged a get-together at the

Phillips House, Bro. Thomas Eichhorn held the place of honor at
the festive board.

In 1883 the Missionary Fathers in the Hawaiian Islands appealed
to Dayton for Brothers to help them in the work of evangelizing the
natives.

Eight Brothers volunteered for these far-off missions in

mid-Pacific, among them Bro. Thomas Eichhorn. Five of the band
took charge of St. Louis College, Honolulu. Bro. Thomas and two
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others opened St. Anthony’s School at Wailuku, on the Island of
Maui.
Bro. Thomas is an interesting conversationalist. When he gets
to talking on the Islands, his tales and reminiscences are inexhaustible.

If he were asked, where his remains should rest after death,

he undoubtedly would answer that his heart should be sent to the
Hawaiian Islands.

The morning the Brothers landed in Honolulu, they had the
good fortune of having Father Damien, the Apostle of the Lepers,
say Mass for them. The Hawaiian Islands were first Christianized
by Congregationalists ministers from Boston in 1819. Catholic missionaries of the Society of the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and Mary
landed on the Islands about 1827. They were promptly expelled by
the king. About 1834 a French frigate appeared in the bay of Honolulu and demanded a hospitable reception for Catholic missionaries.

The king of Hawaii preferred the Catholic missionaries to a bombardment of his capital.

The day after Bro. Thomas reached his island home of Wailuku,
the town celebrated his advent with a “Luan,” big feed. Bullocks
and pigs were roasted, chickens, sweet potatoes and poi, the national
dish of the Islanders, were to be had in plenty; all the natives of the

neighborhood were invited and long remembered that remarkable day.

When the Brothers came to the Islands, David Kalukaua was

king in the Paradise of the Pacific.

After his death, his sister suc-

ceeded to the throne as Queen Liliuokalani.

The Brothers were in-

timately acquainted with both sovereigns. They graciously attended
every entertainment given at St. Louis College. Whenever they paid
their official visit to Wailuku, the Brothers always occupied the place
of honor at the reception. There were only about ten white people

at Wailuku, and as the sovereigns spoke English perfectly, they found
pleasure in conversing with the Brothers. Bro. Thomas remembers
how pleased Queen Liliuokalani was, when he congratulated her on
the first public act after her mounting the throne, namely her visit
to her stricken people, the Lepers of Molokai, the only sore spot in
these beautiful tropical islands.

Bro. Thomas remained eighteen years among the Hawaiians.
His recollections of the years spent in teaching the natives, are the

most pleasant of his life. He considers the natives a stately race,
exceedingly cleanly, and endowed with beautiful childlike dispositions. The flat noses of the women are probably the result of agelong custom of rubbing noses together as a sign of their mutual

esteem and affection.
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Upon his return to the States, Bro. Thomas was active as a
teacher for several years. When the burden of age began to tell on
him, he asked his superiors to relieve him of the duty of teaching.
_His request was granted and the care of the sacristy of St. Mary
“College chapel was entrusted to him. Here Bro. Thomas is passing
his time in labor and prayer. In his leisure moments he probably
thinks back to sunset seas, and groves of palm in which dusky chil-

dren, with flashing ivory teeth, play hide and seek. Thus resting from
his years of toil, he calmly awaits the summons of the Master whom
he has served so well, to send his final “Aloha,” to the children whom

he has taught in the “Paradise of the Pacific.”

:

N November 1, 1918, the chapel of
Mount Saint John Normal School
witnessed a similar celebration. On
this occasion, Father George Meyer
was the jubilarian, and at the same time the
celebrant of the solemn High Mass with which
he commemorated the propitious event. Father

Yeske was deacon and Father Eichner subdeacon at the mass. As Father Meyer wished
this celebration to be a quiet affair, Father

Yeske refrained from sounding the praises of
Rev. George Meyer

the jubilarian and confined himself to a discourse on sanctity.

As Father Meyer has been provincial of the Society of Mary for
twenty years, it was but proper that the fiftieth anniversary of his

religious profession should be celebrated when practically all the

~ members could be present. The celebration was, therefore, unbeknown to the jubilarian, anticipated by a few months. August 12,
1918, the close of the annual retreat of the Brothers of the eastern

province, was the date set for the celebration. The most reverend
Henry Moeller, Archbishop of Cincinnati, graced the occasion with
his presence, and delivered a eulogy on Father Meyer that did violence to the humility of the venerable jubilarian.
The Archbishop paid a glowing tribute to Father Meyer as a
religious, a priest and an educator. Well, indeed, were the praises
merited. As a religious there was not an iota of the rule that he
considered unimportant.

He could point to his own example when

urging the religious in his charge to climb the heights of religious
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perfection. He always led and therefore could confidently hope that
generous souls would follow.

As priest Father Meyer was a man according to God’s own heart.
Zeal for his master’s interests burned with a consuming flame in his
heart. Notwithstanding his position of Provincial, he always found
time to devote himeslf to the works of the ministry. On his visitations to the various communities of the Order, he was always willing to accommodate the Pastor of the Church with a sermon on Sun-

days. Hearing confessions, giving religious conferences to sisters,
and his latest sacerdotal activity, ministering to the unfortunate in-

mates in the State Insane Asylum, all these attest that his priestly

heart shirks no labor where souls might be gained for Christ.

Father Meyer has not made a noise in the educational world by
publishing new theories on education. His work during the past
fifty years of religious life has been of an intensely practical kind,
namely that of a Christian educator. Father Meyer was born at

Gassingen, Alsace, in 1850. The parish priest of the village was a
devoted friend of the Brothers and it was he that directed him to the
Society of Mary. At Ebersmunster on November 1, 1868, he made
his first religious profession. When the Franco-Prussian war broke
out in 1870, he passed with difficulty through the German lines and
arrived at Courtefontaine in Franche-Conté. After he completed his
classical studies at Besancon, he was sent to teach at Saint Jean
d’Angely in the western part of France. Some time later he was
_ transferred to Paris where he received the sacrament of Holy Orders.

He remained in Paris until 1877 as sub-director of the little College
Stanislas.
The priests of the Society of Mary in America were few. ‘The

superior-general, therefore, decided to send it an increase and his

choice fell on Father Meyer.
America’s gain.

What was Europe’s loss has been

Father Meyer has held important positions in the

order ever since his coming to the States. He was president of St.
Mary College, Superior of the Normal School and Provincial of all
the Brothers in the States from 1896 to 1906, and again of the eastern province of the Society of Mary from 1908 to 1918.
During his administration the number of Brothers and Priests
increased; promising members of the Order were annually sent to
Paris and to Fribourg, Switzerland, to pursue higher studies; new
Primary and High Schools were committed to the Brothers. ‘To his

co-operation is largely due the establishment of secondary schools in
San Francisco, San Jose, St. Louis, Peoria, Cincinnati, Hamilton,
Detroit, Brooklyn, Cleveland and Philadelphia.

To these results
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Father Meyer may justly point as the fruits of his endeavor in the

field of education.
In 1918, Father Meyer’s second term of provincialship expired.

He might justly demand to be relieved of all responsibility and to
enjoy a well-merited rest at the decline of his years. However, in
the spirit of St. Martin of Tours, he can be said to have exclaimed:
“Non recuso laborem.” In the retirement of the Novitiate at Mount
Saint John, in the capacity of Novice-Master, he is instructing the
novices in science of religious life. His will be, without fail, the
promise that he who instructs youth shall shine like the stars in the
firmament.

Che Wizard of Fleury
The foot-bridge that yonder is swaying,
A prey to the heart-beat of air,
O’erspans with its loosely hung structure
The torrent’s uproarious lair.
From out the deep-fathomed recesses
Rise rumblings of waters at play

Among the worn rocks they o’ersprinkle
With velvety, gay-colored spray.
And e’en while our guide is yet showing
The gorge, with its grim gashed sides,
From forth a few sheltering bushes

A sorrow-bent figure there glides.
Upon his dark garment down streaming,
A gray grizzly, untutored beard,
And silvery locks loosely flying,
Enfold him in air wildiy weird.
He grasps the lone railing with trembling;
In silence, with riveted gaze,
As seeking some lost one, contemplates
The rivulets tortuous ways.

Then ’cross the bridge slowly advancing,
His eyes wander up to the sky;

And pressing a hand on his forehead,
He utters a world-weary sigh.
The black garbed form again pauses,
When nearing the opposite rock,
And gazes once more at the torrent,

Whose voices his fancy still mock.

Then suddenly breaks on the stillness
A pain-burdened cry: “Mon Pierte!”
And plaintively, pleadingly answers

A murmuring echo: “Mon Pere!”

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT
“Lo! Now,,” said our guide, “he will follow
The dizzy, precipitous stair.
That leads to the fall’s tumbling waters,
And mourn his departed one there.

In tremulous accents he told me
The story, at dusk, in his cave,

Of how a beloved one to save him,
A life to the yawning gorge gave.
‘My enemies, quoth he, ‘had sought me,
In vain, among mountainous paths;
For crimes that another had fathered,
Pierre must appease their keen wraths.

Long months I remained here in hiding,
Awaiting the calm of their ire,
And only my boy came to brighten

The gloom of his exiled sire.
‘But someone had told of my staying
In cave by the wind-tossed bridge;

For early at dusk of one ev’ning,
A golden-locked youth on the ridge,

Aflame with the sun’s setting glory,
Stood, panting, like stag bro’t to bay;
Gazed anxiously backward and forward,
Then rushed on his perilous way.
‘Straight over the bridge he came running,
Despising the aid of the rail,
(The mad haste to reach me had deafened
His ear to my cautioning hail).
The bridge wildly heaving and swaying,
How easy a step could he miss!

Each moment I feared I should see him,
Lunge headiong into the abyss
“Yet only three bounds more from safety,
Ye Heavens!—he stumbled and fell;

To me these gaunt rocks seem to echo
Forever his heart-rending yell.
I bounded across the wide chasm;
Leaped blindly adown the steep stair,
To where phantom voices were whisp’ring
By turn fainting hope and despair.
‘Amidst the rocks vainly I sought him

By side of the swift seething stream;
On ledge and in nook and in crevice,
Still haunted by that dying scream.

No trace could I find of my darling;
No sign of my loving Pierre,
Who died but to thwart my pursuers,

Then standing at head of the stair.’
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“And ever at gathering of twilight
Descends to the low sounding surge,
A mourner, lamenting his lost one,
And hearkening the falls dreary dirge.
The wizard of Fleury, they call him;
The sentinel of its grim rocks;
The phantom with flowing black garment,
With graybeard and silvery !ocks.”
-—-F. J. Kenhurst.

STAFF TO BE CHOSEN
By force of untoward circumstances a new manage-

Management

ment was appointed for The Exponent.

We shall

make it our earnest endeavor to appear regularly

on the fifteenth of the month, and we invite complaints from our subscribers if any issue is retarded beyond this date. It shall be our aim
to serve the interests of our readers by pleasant and instructive entertainment. Suggestions are solicited and, if feasible, will be thankfully heeded.

We feel sure that the new management will meet with the same
favor from the public so graciously bestowed upon all previous managements. We take occasion to wish to the subscribers and advertisers a Happy New Year, and confidently hope they all will strive

to make our New Year happy, by increasing the number of our
friends, who, by their sympathetic and financial encouragement make
the issue of The Exponent possible.
F. KENNETH.

What’s in

Oh! for a name to please me! No. To please those

a Name?

who glory but in their name; whose name, thrust

upon them through no fault of theirs, and therefore, mosthy a bad fit, is their wedding garment that admits them to
the company of their likes; who must have recourse to the mystify-
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ing magic of their name, their family descent, the deeds of glory of
their ancestors, to hide from the gullible public their lack of personal achievement; who forget that the land they or their fathers

have adopted, and which nurtured them when the land of their origin
failed to do so, loves not this un-American appeal to names that
causes great dissensions among the peoples it has received into its

bosom. How can men whose sons and brothers fought for democracy
and won it for the world be so clannish? How can men boast to the
world that they have torn down the caste system, wiped out all dis-

tinction of privileged classes, and started well on its way to realization the dream of so many philanthropists, the brotherhood of men,
make themselves the laughing stock of that same world by submitting to so narrow-minded a class distinction as that based on mere
names?

France has its Foch sitting with Clemenceau around the Peacetable at Versailles. Marcel Knecht was of the French High Commission. And some of the Tiger’s best generals had names that sounded
like German spies. Yet, they are all of them, true-hearted French-

men, some shedding their blood for their country.
Roosevelt, despite his name, during his administration and for
years after, and seemingly he has not lost that honor even now, was

the model of fighting American citizenship.

Pershing!

Whence is

that name? How dare one encumbered with it, lead our troops to
the most glorious, quickly-won victory the world has ever wit-

nessed?

Ryan was finally put at the head of the aircraft production

board, and was preparing to reap the fruits of his labors, when the
war was abruptly ended. Schwab combined with Hurley to make
the transportation of American troops and supplies a success at
which the world marveled.
What great poet was it, that exclaimed in poetic rapture:

“What’s in a name?”

His inspiration seems, in the light of modern

realities, to have been prophetic.

For now, the Washingtons, self-

christened, are carrying the hods up to the bricklayers of all nations.
Some Schillers now envy the capacity of the lager kegs. And there
are O’Connells,—not Daniels,—who have lost all the dignity of their
ancestor, and make the world hilarious because they have sounded

too profoundly the depths of the demijohn.
What’s in a name?

Call one Lebewohl, another Farewell, and

christen the third Adieu; they all sound alike. And the “Top-of-themorning-to-you” has a taste of carbolic acid in it, when he that bears
that name, deems it his duty to clean up the ugly spots in the world.
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What’s in a name, especially in this melting pot of the world’s

nations, where Yamashiro shakes hands with Mahoney, and Sherry
plays with Hess on the basket ball five; where Holters vies with
McFarland in oratory; where the Bear and the Lion and some others
of the world’s wild ones “ring-around-rosy” about the fleur-de-lis
growing in a bit of old Ireland transplanted across the seas; where
Pat will be a delighted spectator whilst Schmidt is making an anvil
of Smith, and care not who will be forced to take the count.
And yet, though it ought not to be, some will forget that this
is the land of promise, where all should live as brothers, and where

it shows most heinous ingratitude to God, who gave us this land of
sweet liberty, for anyone, no matter whence he is, to sin against an-

other and refuse to grasp, with the warmth of brotherly love, the
hand of his fellow. For at times Pat seems unsavory to Johnnie
Bull; and the Shamrock once in a while forgets its innate kindness
and droops when Pen (n) sprawls across the page of diplomacy
; and
Goethe, like Homer, now and then nods over his philosophy, and refuses to fraternize with either.
I could wish that America were a melting pot of names as it is
of nations, and that from out that molten mass we could all be relabelled “American.” Still, since this cannot be, let us prove to the

world, by resisting every move that seems clannish, that, no matter
what our names, we can all live as brothers. It need not be that
all the nations peep over our Daddys’ shoulders when for the first

time they write our names, and straightway line up either for or
against the new-born babe.

Perhaps Fate made a “slip of the pen”

when it inscribed our names in the registers, and wrote Mueller when
it should have spelled Miller.
But no matter by what appellations we may be known, let us be
broad-minded and read them all alike, American; no matter how we

write them, let them always sound like A Man.
F. KENNETH.
Education and
the World War

‘The school of America is typical of America; it is
free as the republic and noble as its people. It is
no ironclad establishment, no subjected institution,

but it is open to the wide country and to progress. The combined
efforts and thoughts of the greatest thinkers, the comments of the
wisest scholars, have elaborated a system whereby schools of every

denomination are tolerated. A land of freedom has conceded that
no oppressive influence, must be exerted on the greatest of all factors, that makes for perfect liberty, the school.

If a country is free
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the people must be free.

Education molds the heart of a couritry and

its people; therefore, in a free, liberty-loving land, free education
must be paramount in so far as it is consonant with justice, progress,
loyalty and religion.

A diversity of methods and a multitude of ideals have not enervated the schools, but on the contrary, they have benefited them,
have made the ideas and ambitions and accomplishments of its schol-

ars as broad as the world. Our great notion of liberty, of personal
liberty, has guided the American teacher and the American demands
on the teacher. He is not forced to turn out a machine however complete, he is not asked to produce a highly efficient motiveless being,
but on the contrary, he is expected to send forth a fit subject of the
greatest nation on God’s earth, a citizen with a supreme moral, intellectual and physical equipment.
Education turned the tide of the World War in America’s favor.
Germany’s system meant the concentration of every thought, every
energy, every faculty on material ends, on conquest and commerce.
Germany forgot that a really great people must have great ideals;

that man’s thoughts must tend to the higher idea for more perfect
development.

On the other hand, America’s system was more for

the individual as such.

Its aim in education as well as in all things

was the greater happiness of the people; it strove to make man better, more intelligent, more cognizant of the good, the true, and the
beautiful in life; it led him on to think and to act for himself, to be-

come a worthy citizen, a good companion to others and especially to
himself. American education has opened up the wide world to the
American. It has fitted him for business, but it has left him free to

choose worthy happiness. Grand and noble ideals, God-like strivings
and aspirations have proved its efficiency. The classics, the best
thought of the noblest, the wisest and the best of men, have been a
great factor in the American system. They have helped to make
life worth living; they have directed material activities and material
success. Those, dazzled by the dominance of the sciences just now,
who would exclude the classics from the American system, are ene-

mies to our country’s greatest good. They are the promoters of a
cold, bloodless, selfish, insane efficiency. The example of Germany
should be an everlasting warning to us.

R. SMITH.
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Alunini Notes:

alli
THE STARS IN OUR SERVICE FLAG
Lieut. Edward Anderton
Seret. Hans Aman
Albert H. Adelberg

Hans Burkhardt
Thomas M. Burke
Elmer Burnett

Walter I. Agnew
Herbert L. Arkenberg

John L. Burns
Sylvester J. Burns

Walter F. Augusten
Rev. Lieut. Frank Biendl
Lieut. Carl O. Baker

Lieut. T. E. Bennett
Lieut. Clarence Braun
Lieut. Gale Breene

Lieut.’ L. C. Bucher
Corp. Russell G. Beckerer
Eugene C. Baczenas
John T. Baczenas
Frederick G. Baer

Lawrence F. Baker
Leo Barlow
Russell Becker

Walter Berghoff
Alfred Bergman

Oscar Beringer
Robert E. Berry
Walter Biedermann

Lloyd Bing

Walter K. Blaire

Louis C. Bleicher
Carl Braun

Lieut. John L. Crowley
Sergt. Leslie R. Cooper
Henry Cahill
J. F. Cahill
Matthew J. Cahill
Edmund V. Callahan .
Thomas F. Campbell
Thomas Carroll
Robert A. Carton
William Casey
Joseph Chronerberry
John J. Clark
Cyril G. Clasgens
Edward J. Coleman
Edward R. Connelly
John H. Costin
Edward Cowan
Walter Creedon
Aloysius D. Crowley
Rodney Cullen
Lavergne S. Cunningham

Aces breen

Maj.-Gen. Joseph T. Dickman

Russell H. Boatman
Horace J. Boesch
William J. Boesch

Major Vincent Drufner

William J. Bolles

Oswald Bonholzer (deceased)
Richard W. Bowman
Charles Brennan

Capt. J. O. Donovan
Lieut. J. R. Droege
Lieut. Leon J. Deger
Herman Decker

Carl R. Deckwitz
William H. Deddens

William Brennan
Anthony Brockmann

Richard J. Deger
Walter E. Deis
Clemens B. Demann

J. W. Buchanan
Adrian J. Buerger

Frank Donovan
Raphael M. Dorsten

Paul Brennan

George Burba, Jr.
John Burbridge

William Duffey
Basil Durst

Albert Burgmeier
Harry Burke
Alvin Burkhardt

Charles Durst
James J. Dwyer
William E. Dwyer

3
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Lieut. Gerald Ejichelberger
Lieut. Hubert Estabrook

George E. Edmonson
Frank P. Elardo
"
Robert A. Eshman
Kenneth Estabrook
Joseph Evans

Lieut. Vincent J. Farrell
Lieut. Elmer Focke
Lieut. B. W. Freeman
Sergt. William Faulstick (deceased)
Henry W. Faas
William Faigle
Henry ‘Farrell
Frank Farrell
Thomas Farrell

George Feigler
Joseph Ferneding
Ben Fisher

G. Fitzgerald
Paul Fitzmartin
Thomas Fitzmaurice

Charles Fitzpatrick
William Fitzpatrick

Anthony B. Flaherty
Henry Fleck
Walter Fleck
Irwin M. Fleischer

Urban G. Focke
Walter Focke
Bernard J. Fox
Victor E. Frank

Albert Freudenberger
Capt. J. E. Grimes
Sergt. Fred P. Grundish
Alexis J. Genard

Lieut. Herbert Hook
Sergt. Clarence F. Howe (deceased)
Sergt. Clarence Hasenstab
William L. Haag
Charles F. Haas
Harry J. Haas
Carl J. Hahn
Elmer Hais
G. Hamberger
Bernard Hanley
Edw. M. Happensack
Donald F. Harker
Harry A. Hart
Robert Hastings
Walter Heck
Marcellus J. Heile
Leonard Heile
Joseph Heim
Alfred Helfrich
Clemens J. Hellebush
Frank Hennessy

Leo G. Henry
Chas. J. Herman
Edgar A. Herrman
Francis A. Herrmann
Frank Herron

George Herron
Elmer B. Hess
Franklin F. Hetzel
Howard W. Hetzel

Robert J. Hickey
Raymond G. Hieber
Raymond F. Higgins
Fred B. Hillery

Carroll Hochwalt
Cyril Hochwalt
George C. Hochwalt
Justin A. Hochwalt

Cornelius B. George

Clarence Hodapp

John P. Georges
Carl F. Geppert
Roman A. Gerber
Ralph Gerlach
Clarence A. Goldcamp

John L. Hogan

Frank Goldcamp (deceased)

Robert E. Gray

McLeod A. Greathouse

Norman Gregg
Vincent Gregg
Clarence Greiwe
John A. Griesemer
James M. Griffin
John H. Griffin
Patrick Griffin
Thomas F. Griffin

Wilbur D. Groby
Ralph L. Groof
Daniel P. Grothause
Quentin A. Guenther

Frank J. Hoffman
Edward Hogan
Norbert F. Holbrock
Joseph H. Holscher

Frank Holters
Henry Holters
Thomas F. Hook

Lamar J. Hopping
Edward J. Horan
Lester Howett

Edwin B. Huesmann
Lawrence S. Huffman
Bernard W. Hughes
Elden G. Hughes
William Hughes.

Joseph R. Hutchings (deceased)
R. Hutchings

Sergt. Jos. J. Jeckering
August Janszen

Lieut. Herbert Haile

Edw. Janszen

Lieut. J. Chas. Hayes (deceased)
Lieut. Wm. Howe

Roy F. John

Harry Janszen
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Capt. John H. Kline
Lieut. Harry Kiefaber
Seret. Justin Kramer (deceased)
Norman D. Karns
Frederick A. Kaullen
Willard A. Keeler
Clarence Kelly
Charles A. Kenning
‘Joseph E. Kernan
Emil H. Kessler

Alphonse Mahrt
Armin Mahrt
Karl Mahrt

Bernard Keuping
Harry Keville

J. Wagner Mayer

Emmett R. Kilcoyne
Ralph J. Killoran
Leo F. Kimmel
George W. Kirby
Raymond J. Kitsteiner
Theodore Klass
Hilary N. Klein
Albert N. Knoth

Carl Koch

Edward Maloney
Stephen M. Maloney
Francis A. Manier
Frederick F. Martin
Clarence FE. Mason
Alphonse J. May
Ellis J. Mayl
Richard L. Mayl
Albert Menninger

Victor J. Merkle
Walter F. Miller
Francis N. Miltner
Oscar Maehlmann

Jos. C. Moosbrugger
Roscoe Morin

Carl E. Mueller

William A. Kochis
Albert J. Kramer
Harold B. Kramer

Theodore Munchoff
Virgil Murphy

Ralph L. Kramer
Leo Krantz
Walter J. Krantz
Gerald I. Kranz
Karl Kranz
Edw. H. Kremer
Joseph J. Kuhn

Richard P. Muth

Andrew Kuatz

Edward J. Kuntz
Victor Kuntz
Edward Lacken
Edward Larkin
Bernard Lash
Nicholas Last

Edward Laughlin

Edwin Lauterbach
Walter H. Legge
Walter T. Leifheit
Edward Leonard
Theodore F. Lienesch
James Lyons
Lieut. Gerald F. McKinney
Wendell McCullock
William E. McDonald

Harold McEntee
Burns T. McGary
Walter J. McGary
James McMahon
J. McNamara

-

Vincent Malloy

William J. Murty
Edw. Neary
John Neary
Samuel Newnam
Charies R. Niehaus
Fred Norckauer
Fred Nugent

Capt. John F. Ohmer
Rev. Lieut. Wm. P. O’Connor
Allan Ochs
Robert H. O’Hearn
Paul P. Ohmer

Ray Ohmer
Francis J. Olberding
Paul A. Olberding
Frank A. O’Neill
John E. O’Neill
Rev. Lieut. Lewis J. Ott
Edward V. Oswald
Leo Jj. Ovenden
John Ovington
Lieut. Leslie Porter
Serget. Richard Pflaum
Sergt. Al. J. Pohlman (deceased)
Victor A. Pauly
Ralph A. Pauly
Robert M. Payne

Raymond Pla
Walter Plymmer

Capt. Frank Mahoney

Farl R. Procuniar

Lieut. George Mahoney
Lieut. Joseph Mahoney

Thomas Quigley

Lieut. Robert Mason

Corp. Daniel G. Maloney
Edwin Mack
Thomas Macklin

Lieut. L. Robbins

Lieut. Louis J. Rotterman
Lieut. Louis Roehm
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Sergt. Eugene A. Rotterman
Harold Rankin

John W. Ratchford
Harry J. Rechsteiner
Victor Rechsteiner
Walter Reitemeier

George E. Rigney
Joseph Rockoff
Walter Roehll

GeorgeB., Rolfsen .
Donald Ronney
Charles H. Rosenthal
Robert V. Rotterman

Fred M. Stockstill

James Stokes
Ralph D. Stout
Geo. N. Strattner
Fred Stroop

Carl Stuber
Fred Sturm
M. Leo Sullivan

William J. Sullivan
James R. Summers
Thomas Sunshine

Joseph Sutton

Francis B. Sweetman

Capt. Allen L. Stowell
Lieut. Norbert Sacksteder
Lieut. Henry Stang
Lieut. Wm. Stoecklein
Lieut. Paul Swift

Lieut. Francis X. Schumacher
Sergt. Clarence Smith
Corp. Eugene L. Shenk
Ensign Wm. Stoecklein
Ensign W. J. Skelton
Clifford D. Sachs
Robert Scales
Paul Scanlon
Hugh Sacksteder

Roy Sacksteder
Aloys Schaefer
Joseph D. Schafer
John S. Schei
Joseph C. Schilder
Leo C. Schilder
William H. Schilder

Clarence J. Teders
George Teigler
Charles Theils
Carl A. Theuring
Mark R. Thompson
Russell G. Tilton
Eumphrey Timothy
Erwin A. Toomey
Ben Topmoeller
Fred Topmoeller
Lieut. John R. Underwood
William Underwood
Joseph Unger
Lauris E. Vailey
Edmund H. Vanderhoff
Max. Von Mach

Theodore Schiml

Harry Wager

John Schleipeck
Waldemar F. Schmidt

Alired Wagner
Dr. Matt. A. Wagner
Albert Wald

Herbert Schmiedecke

Charles Schmitt
Ramon M. Schmitter
Martin Schneble

Albert J. Walsh

Edmund J. Walsh (deceased)
Frederick A. Walsh
Howard R. Walsh

Arnold Schneider
Desmond Schneider
Edward Schnorr
Joseph Seidensticker

Aiphonse K. Weckesser

William Seidensticker

Urban F. Weckesser

Frank Sengel
James H. Sharkey
Walter M. Shea
Edw. Sherlock
John D. Sherlock
William B. Sherry

Charles Shields
Lawrence P. Sinnot
Eugene Skelton
Carroll Sprigg
Paul Staley
Ivo J. Stelzer
John H. Stephan
Basil Stephens
Robert L. Steward

Charles H. Wassenich
Norbert R. Weaver

Maley Wentz

William M. Werner

Joseph Weser
Albert Wetzel
Charles W. Whalen
Bernard Whelan
R. E. White
Edw. F. Wiederhold
Martin H. Wilkinson

Paul Wintermeyer
Walter Wintermeyer
Chester
Charles
Leo. A.
Robert

Wirtz
M. Wolbert
Wolf
F. Wooster
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Wilbur A. Yackley

Clarence Youngerman

Elmer Yost

Lieut. Arthur Zimmerman

N. B.

The above list is far from complete. St. Mary is
anxious to know the name of every one of her patriotic sons that have entered the Army and the Navy.. She wants to

keep every commission on record.

Write today.

Your Alma Mater

will be very grateful for whatever information you may give.

Ad-

dress, The Exponent, St. Mary College, Dayton, Ohio.
CHIPS
Norbert P. Mott

Sunny South

Rey. Lieut. John L. Ott, S. M., formerly professor
of English at St. Mary, sends Christmas greetings

to old friends from Camp Lee, near Richmond, Va., where he is

chaplain with the 24th Machine Gun Battalion.

He spent the holi-

days at his former home in Pittsburgh, Pa., preparatory to further
work among the doughboys with whom he is enjoying the proverbial

southern hospitality.
The Eleventh

News from Father O’Connor, ’08, is always interesting—and more. Relatives and friends of the

soldiers under his care feel less worried, and bless God for the splendid work of this zealous priest.

Sample a recent letter of his to

Archbishop Moeller, of Cincinnati:
On Active Service with A. E. F., A. P. O. 750.
November 11, 1918.
Most Reverend Archbishop: The eleventh hour of the eleventh day of
the eleventh month finds the cessation of hostilities accomplished, and we all

join in thanking God for His kindness to every mother’s son here in the
trenches and dugouts.

We have experienced all the thrills and trials of war. Let the demon of
hell no more show its face in the land of the Lord, with “Peace on earth
to men of good will.” We surely have toured France and the Western front,
and have used every conceivable mode of travel, but the most popular way
of soldier sightseeing is ““Cheveaux 8, Hommes 40,” or, in other words, “sidedoor Pullmans.” We know that France is one of the most beautiful countries in the world, and it does not seem at all strange to us that they should
have great poets, writers, painters and dramatists, as everything over here
brings to the top, at once, all that is best in man. The rivers, hills, valleys,
people, everything seems to convey a subtle charm that holds one’s soul in
a delightful phase of beauty and peace.
Our regiment has surely shelled the enemy and made good work of the
job. We have been living in the mountains, woods and dugouts. We have
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also enjoyed all the thrills of living in the mud and hearing hostile planes
and shells whirring over our heads. But we got accustomed to it, and joyfully inform the good mothers and fathers that all our boys are safe and well.
A few days ago, in traveling from one part of the front to another, we
had an opportunity to visit the church in which, it is said, Joan of Are received her inspirations just before she saved the armies of France, and her
spirit must still linger about the church, for one night, during an aerial raid,
in which nearly half the town was demolished, two huge shells dropped nearly
simultaneously through the roof, penetrating the floor, but neither shell burst
and the church is still intact, while the explosion of either would have blown
the little church to pieces. We feel, with the French peasants, that “the

spirit of Jeanne D’Arc still lives in its midst.”
All the boys are well, enjoying the best of health, and have been, until

a week ago, near a church.
shelter.

Last Sunday Mass was said in the woods under

It has been a pleasure, when we were so situated, to hear the French

peasants, in their quaint simplicity, chant the Gregorian for High Mass, Vespers and Benediction, and the congregational singing was a revelation to
the American boys.
A chaplain can certainly acquire the knack of doing a thousand and one
unaccustomed things—my latest effort being the rustling of tablecloths and
kitchen utensils. Even in the midst of war’s turmoils we put on our regimental show the other night—under cover, of course—and the performance
was a spirit-cheerer for our warriors. The Jazz band and our singers, Gault,
Sherman, Boyle and the others, were, as usual, on the job. We are planning
to put our show on at Keith’s when we return and show the old town what

good material we possess.
_ I understand that Fathers McNary and Albers are here, but I have not
met them, as yet. In fact, I have not seen an American priest for several
weeks, and no chaplain at all for three weeks.

As I close, I learn from home of the death of my brother, a sergeant at
Camp Sherman, he having succumbed to Spanish influenza.
We pray that the dear Lord will be kind to us over here, who have been,
so far, preserved from this dire malady which is taking such a hold on our
good friends at home. Kindly remember my brother in yours prayers.

YORE sinvy Me fs
WM. P. O’CONNOR,
Chaplain, 136th Field Artillery.

ViG

Rev. Francis H. Gavisk, who was the Chancellor

of the Indianapolis diocese for many years and
pastor of St. John Church, was recently appointed Vicar General,
succeeding the late Very Rev. Anthony Scheideler. Father Gavisk
matriculated at St. Mary on October 30, 66. Daytonians and others
' will remember him as the brilliant orator of the day at the Commence-

ment Exercises of his Alma Mater in 1902. May God’s blessing accompany him in the discharge of his new and important duties.
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Attorney Albert J. Dwyer, ’89, son of Judge Dennis Dwyer, recently sailed from New York on the

Saxonia for Liverpool, thence to go directly to Paris as a Knights of
Columbus secretary. A number of K. C. secretaries crossed on the
same boat. Albert had offered his services to the K. C’s and will
undoubtedly make good in the relief work he has accepted to do,
just as he has made good among the wide circle of friends he en-

joyed in and about the Gem City.
To the Honor
of God

‘Traveling through Arkansas brings some pleasant
surprises, among them, when you reach Eureka

Springs and find yourself standing in front of a
beautiful little church, nestled on the side of a mountain amidst enchanting surroundings. ‘The edifice represents an expenditure of
$60,000 and is an elaborate display of marble, bronze and mahogany
furnishings. This House of God was erected through the generosity

of ex-Ambassador Richard Kerens of St. Louis, Mo., in memory of
his mother.
Upon entering the rectory you will receive a cordial welcome
from one of St. Mary’s former students, Rev. Augustine H. Metz, ’09,

whom Rt. Rev. Bishop Morris of Little Rock put in charge of this
gem of the Ozarks last summer.
A Live Wire

:

Let’s quote extensively from a piece of mail that

recently came to the College:

Somewhere in France. November 18, 1918.
As an armistice of thirty days has been declared I find time to write to
all of those back home who have been neglected as far as my correspondence
is concerned. I also find time to take a good, hot, soaking bath, for after a

tour of duty in the mud and wet with never a removal of clothes or boots
from the time you go in till you come out, a fellow really appreciates the
value of soap and hot water.

Il have the honor to be the captain of Dayton’s “D” Battery which has
among its members a goodly amount of old St. Mary students, among them

being Sergeant Leslie R. Cooper, Corporals Daniel G. Maloney, Eugene L.
Schenk, Russell G. Beckerer and Private William J. Belles.
How’s all the other good men about the college? There’s a whole “battery” of them that I know and would like to be remembered to. How are
Brothers Adam Hofman, William Wholeben, Rappel, O’Reilly and Beck?
Give them my best regards.
No doubt you would like to know all about what we are doing, what we
are and what we intend to do,—sorry but can’t tell you for I have to censor
my own mail and would just have to “ink” it out. I hope to have the pleasure
of paying you a visit in the near future and to tell you all about it.
Since last I had the pleasure of seeing you I have taken unto myself a
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wife and now am the proud “Daddy” of a husky, red-blooded, “honest to
goodness,” American boy.
What has become of Ralph Wirshing? ‘The last I heard of Art Zimmerman was that he was a lieutenant in the infantry and over here. Have you
any other dope? How about Strattner? What’s he doing these days?
I suppose you think I am giving you a quizz in general and want to know
a whole lot for one whose been very negligent himself—but I hope you will
be considerate and send mea real letter full of good old American news.
Believe me, all the “math” I learned out there on the hill has come in
good more than once and you can tell Brother Adam, if he is still around,

that all the “dope” he taught us in calculus was not in vain; for it helped
solve many a question in my old brain box.
I can’t tell you much more of interest except we are just “stickin’ ’round”
to see that Germany does all she signed up to do and hope to soon be back
in good old U. S. and pursuing more pacific lives.

Hoping this finds everybody and everything in the best of shape and that
the old ‘“‘Floo” hasn’t cata
anyone about the place, I remain,
Yours sincerely,

JOHN H. KLINE.
Address: Capt. John H. Kline, Battery D, 134th Field Artillery, American Expeditionary Forces, France. Via New York.
O. K. Censored by John H. Kline, Captain, 134th F. Aj ACHE:

S.M.C.at the
St. Mary will be represented at the Peace ConferPeace Conference ence in Versailles, France, by Frank Munger, ’08,
sessions.

who received a clerkship at the peace commission
After leaving college he secured a position as stenographer

in the County Commissioners’ office at Dayton. About six months
ago he went to one of the southern camps where he was placed in
the light artillery. When he was about ready for overseas, the camp
officers learned that he was an expert stenographer.

He was taken

to the quartermaster’s department and after a few days’ service was
on his way “Over There.”
Frank, say “hello” for us to Clemenceau, Lloyd George, Orlando,
and the other peacemakers, and when they send off the peace dove,
be sure to tie the right kind of a document to it.

Half a Million

Dollars

To our Old Boy, Thomas F. McGee, ’86, of Dayton,

belongs the credit of having sold more thrift and
war saving stamps, personally, than any other in-

dividual in the United States. His record was a half million dollars
worth in 1918. Tom followed but one rule when selling, and that
was “hard work,” his motto from his days at St. Mary up to date.

His many friends endorse the suggestion of Postmaster May of the
Gem City, that Tom’s likeness be on the next issue of the War Sav-

ings Stamps.

How would you like to get licked, Old Boy?
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3.
Hummert, 717
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Bob has been one of the most successful graduates
of our Engineering Department.
He, however,
overtaxed his strength and landed in St. Elizabeth

Hospital, Dayton.

After recuperating, he spent some time at his

home in Breese, Ill., and is now enjoying the invigorating climate of
California. He is anxious to be back on the job in Dayton, where

large business interests and inventions are attracting him.
In Grateful
Remembrance’

On January 4, Attorney Joseph B. Murphy, ‘01,
Assistant Prosecuting Attorney, completed his six
years as Prosecutor for the Juvenile Court of Dayton, Ohio. On this occasion the attaches of the Court presented him
with a magnificent desk rack. Said the letter accompanying the gift,
“For six years you have been our friend as well as our co-worker,
and in all this time there has not been an incident to mar the happy
remembrance.” Keep up that fine record, Joe. St. Mary always
knew you to be a jolly, good fellow from the time you first passed
its threshold, September 6, 1892—you remember.
May He Rest

George Kinstle, ’17, went to meet his Creator on

in Peace

December 19, at the age of 21, as a victim of the
recent epidemic of influenza.

He was a student at

Mt. St. Mary Seminary near Cincinnati, and died at that institution.
The remains were taken to his home in Dayton, Ohio, where the
funeral was held at St. Mary Church. Rev. Leo M. Schmitt, *11, was

deacon of the solemn Requiem Mass.

A dozen priests with a large

number of seminarians were in attendance at the services. The news
of his untimely death was a severe shock to the faculty of St. Mary

and to his classmates.

Kind reader, pray for the repose of his soul.

Bernard M.
Focke, ’02

On December 10, 1918, one of St. Mary’s most loyal
alumni crossed the great divide at the age of 33.
Some time after graduating at St. Mary, Ben studied law at Georgetown University, Washington, D. C. In 1909 he
was admitted to the bar. He was police prosecutor for four years,
after which time he spent two years in private practice. In 1916 he
was elected County Prosecutor of Montgomery County, Ohio, which
office he held at the time of his death. Impressive funeral services
were held at St. Agnes Church, Dayton.

St. Mary’s feels keenly the

loss of its alumnus and requests the prayers of the readers of The
Exponent for the repose of his soul as well as for his sorrowing wife

and son.
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Midnight Oil

CLIPPINGS
Ernest C. Kirschten
Lieut. John L. Crowley, ’18, writes from Room
2809, Munitions Building, 19th & B Streets, N. W.,

Washington, D. C., that he has been burning midnight oil for the
work he had to do in connection with “Liberty Fuel,’ mechanical
rubber goods and paints—all war-products of the U. S. Government.
J. P. Roth will please take notice that his chum in the capital
feels lonesome without news from him.
The lieutenant is on the lookout for war souvenirs to be sent

his Alma Mater.

Thank you!

Wounded,

That is the story of Lieut. F. X. Schumacher, 710.

Marooned,

He was fighting with Co. K, 148th Infantry, under

Home

General Farnsworth of the 37th Division, the only
one that crossed the Scheldt Canal. Here he was

wounded in ihe leg by machine-gun fire. The “Northern Pacific,”
which carried him homeward was marooned at Fire Island, near

New York.

After being removed on a submarine chaser, he is now

recuperating at St. Mary’s Hospital, Hoboken, N. J.

Chattanooga
Lieutenants

Three St. Mary boys from Chattanooga, Tenn.,
have recently received a lieutenancy. Joseph Mahoney is nowa first lieutenant, and his brother

George has a commission as second lieutenant.

Both are in France.

Herbert Haile also received his commission.
St. Menehould

Leon J. Deger, 710, applied from the K. of C. hut
at Noyen, near Le Mans, in the north of France,

for a transfer to the Army of Occupation, and is now busy in the
land of Fritz. We would like to hear Dr. Deger’s story of the heroic
deeds he witnessed at St. Menehould during the two days he saw the
town under shell-fire, and hope to see a goodly collection of souven-

irs from the front, which he is getting for the College Museum.
B. to B.

Joseph Unger, ’07, of Dayton, came from “Over
There” to spend Christmas at home.

He was a

Liberty Motor Expert in the U. S. Hydroplane Service and saw the
coast of sunny France from Brest to Bordeaux.

Nowa Free Man “I am now a free man,—free to look any man in
the face—without saluting him. A welcome Christmas gift, indeed!’ writes our Hamilton alumnus, Clifford Stuhlmuel-
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ler, of the historic ’18 class, after leaving the S. A. T. C. of St. Louis
University last December. Cliff matriculated last September in the
medical college of the famous Jesuit University on the banks of the

Mississippi.
Oswald
Bonholzer, ’14

Oswald died of pneumonia in a French base hospi‘tal on October 31, at the age of 22.

When war was declared he attempted to enlist in
the Marines; but failing in that joined a machine gun company at

Camp Greene, N. C. Three months ago he sailed for France.
Masses for the repose of his soul were offered in the chapel of
St. Mary College, and in St. Mary’s Church, Dayton, which he had
attended.
Supreme
Sacrifice

.

On November 2, Lieut. J. Charles Hayes, 09, fell
in the front-line trenches in Belgium. This sad

news was the result of an inquiry made to Washington, by his brother Robert Hayes, ’03, secretary of the Ohio State

Industrial Commission.
Lieutenant Hayes received his training at Camps Taylor and
Sherman. He was given a commission last August, and shortly after
embarked for Europe.

Previously he had been connected with the City National Bank,
of Dayton, Ohio.
St. Mary’s extends its sincerest sympathy to the relatives of our

latest gold-star student.
Here and There

Aiter landing in Italy with our boys, John Wagner
Mayer, ’11, took a two-hundred-mile hike. Some

walk, especially “the last. long mile.”

He must be feeling “bully.”

Thomas Farrell, ’15, is with the railroad engineers at Fort Ben-

jamin Harrison, Indiana.
Clarence Smith, ’14, writes from Camp Hospital, No. 34, A. E. F.,
Romsey, England, that he would rather come back to U. S. than see

Germany with the Army of Occupation. .
Lester Howett, 14, is taking a well-earned rest in the Alps.
Hans Aman, ’10, has been made a sergeant, and is stationed with
the Army of Occupation at Treves, Germany, as an interpreter.
Clarence Kelly, ’13, is now at the Medical Department of Camp

Zachary Taylor, near Louisville, Kentucky.

—

°

Set. E. R. Rotterman, 5th Corps, Artillery Park, Park Battery,
at Sadirac, fifteen miles from Bordeaux, in southwestern France, is
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marking time till his hour comes to do the gang-plank walk and get

back to good old U. S. A.
Christmas

The Exponent is always glad to record the presence

Presents

of any Old Boys at St. Mary. Among those who
called during the holidays was James Hall, with his

charming better half.

The “flu” made him one of its victims, but

fortunately he recovered. He now occupies a position of responsibility as a government airplane inspector.

Edward Hall, holds an important position with a Lima concern,
making various parts for American Handley-Page bombing ’planes.
Lawrence Strattner, ’15, is in charge of the erection of a twomillion-dollar acetone plant at Piedmont, W. Va.
Robert Solimano, of Dayton, is now efficiency expert at the Interstate Motor Co., which is making tractors for U. S. Artillery.
Lieut. Louis Roehm is home from Camp Gordon, Ga., on indefinite leave. He too, brought Christmas greetings to his Alma Mater.

Akron, Ohio

The most prominent physician in the “rubber hub”
of the world, is Dr. John A. Monnig, ’08, then of

[ronton, Ohio.

He is a very busy man, but is always glad to find

time to entertain any caller from the Old School, and to show him

his interesting family.
Need
a Mission? Rev. John A. Costello, 08, of Anderson, Ind., fame,

brought Christmas greetings to his former teacher,
Very Rev. B. P. O’Reilly, S. M., now provincial of the Eastern Prov-

ince of the Society of Mary.

Father Costello began his priestly

career with successful work in Muncie, Ind. Later he was at the
Apostolic Mission House, in Washington, D. C., as a student of the
Catholic University. He now belongs to the Apostolate of the Fort

Wayne diocese, but is ready to go to the ends of the world to give
missions.

Call him to your parish soon.

William N.
Bardo, ’07

William died of influenza on October 31, 1918, at
his home in Bellevue, Ky., and was buried from St.

Anthony’s Church.
In his college days he wasa star baseball pitcher. Recently he
' had been assistant depot-master for the I. &'N. R. R. in Cincinnati.

He had been married only a few months.

R. I. P.

Ignatius A.

Pneumonia tore Nay away from his loved ones. He .

Hart, *11

died at the Charity Hospital, Cleveland, on last
January 2, at the age of 26.

conducted at St. Anne’s Church.

Funeral services were
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Our alumnus had been associated as an attorney-at-law with his
iather, in the Engineers’* Building, Cleveland.
The Exponent in extending its heartfelt sympathy to the be-

reaved family, invites its readers to pray. for the repose of his soul.
Loyalty!

Wanted—Every Old Boy of St. Mary as a sub-

scriber to his college paper. It is the least your
Alma Mater expects of you. So get busy and show some old-time
pep. Don’t use the coupon, but send your dollar today, and make

that classmate of yours send a dollar tomorrow—NO LATER. This
means YOU!
Address:

The Exponent, Dept. L., Dayton, Ohio.

College Notes
HIGHEST HONORS
High School Department
Fourth High—Alvin Rabe, 96; Francis Farley, 95; Raymond Helmig, 94.
Third High-A—Joseph Schwind, 93; Wm. Kohl, 88; Ferdinand Schoppelrei, 86.
Third High-B—Carl Lienesch, 97; Louis Sherer, 97; Benj. Seidenstick, 92.
Third High-C—William Johnson, 93; Joseph Deddens, 92; Edw. Heile, 92.
Second High-A—L. Bradmiller, 96; Joseph Koehler, 95; Ernest Lamoureux,

94; Victor Keuping, 93.

|

Second High-B—Casimir Petkewicz, 96; John Russell, 96; Ernest Mueller, 93;

Lawrence Kissling, 92.
Second High-C—Robt. Wintermeyer, 92; Myron Miller, 89; Wm. Sweeney, 87.
First High-A—Harry Heiler, 96; Maurice Reichard, 96; Geo. Krug, 93.

First High-B—Vincent Keuping, 97; Pedro Gil, 95; James Hannegan, 94;
Thomas Hackett, 93.
First High-C—Alvin Tapke, 95; Victor Stachler, 93; Vernard Bremer, 92.

First High-D—Edward O’Connor, 96; John ‘Dowd, 96; Edw. Minnerup, 93;
Theodore Luthman, 92.
Business Department
Second Year—Joseph Hammen, 93; Louis Azcarrage, 92; Ysidro Reyna, 92.

First Year—Karl Pauzar, 92; George Hahn, 89.
Elementary Department
Eighth Grade—L. Stuhldreher, 96; Arthur Kugelmann, 95; F. Alvarez, 95;
James Hatcher, 93.
Seventh Grade—Charles Williams, 89; Cletus Corbett, 89; Wm. Larkin, 88.
Sixth Grade—Milton Roberts 93; Charles Gartland, 90; Andrew Aman, 88.

Fifth Grade—Gwinner Miller, 90; Vincent Carlin, 89; Robert Rock, 87.
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A College
Division
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Owing to an increase in the number of students following the collegiate courses, the administration considered
it opportune to form a special division for them. This

innovation at St. Mary will be welcome to the faculty, and to the students

returning from the holidays, as it will facilitate the arrangement of the schedules, and will enable the authorities better to accommodate the college men.

It should be an incentive to others to take up the collegiate courses, furnishing, as it does, greater convenience for the pursuit of the higher studies.

Farewell
S.A. T. C:

From the time the discontinuance of the S. A. T. C. had
been announced to the Student Army Training Corps at
St. Mary, its members had put the words “Good-bye S.
M. C.” to a popular air, and voiced their farewell to the college that, in patriotic answer to our country’s call, had welcomed them, at the entertainments
which the Movie men kindly made possible. At length the time for honorable discharge from their country’s service came, and on December 15 the
members of the corps filed out of the orderly room down College Park Avenue on their way to their homes.
We gladly avail ourselves of this opportunity publicly to commend the
academic standing and the model discipline of the corps. Both the faculty
and the army officers were sorry to part with Uncle Sam’s boys, because they
had made their sojourn at St. Mary pleasant, by their manly bearing and their
earnestness in the work their country was asking of them.
Members of Saint Mary Student Army Training Corps, The Exponent,
in the name of the College Administration, of the faculty and of the commanding officer, wish you a thrice happy New Year, with success in any walk
of life circumstances may force you to pursue.
The
mT.

As The Exponent was going to press a telegram was received from Washington, directing St. Mary College to
take all the steps necessary for the organization of a
Reserve Officers’ Training Corps. We quote from the Dayton Journal the
article in which the news was made public to the readers of its Sunday issue.
A like notice was published in the Dayton News of the same day.
“According to a telegram received last night the War Department has decided to establish a permanent branch of the Reserve Officers’ Training Corps
at St. Mary’s College here. The welcome news created much interest at the
institution, and marks a new epoch in the life of the popular educational institution.
“Shortly after the armistice was signed and the training corps mustered
out at St. Mary’s, officials of the institution appealed to the War Department
to consider the college in the event it was decided to establish permanent
training corps. Before the war there had been but one recognized institution

of this nature in the state and that was the corps in training at Ohio State
University.

OFFICIAL MESSAGE
“That it has been decided to maintain them more generally in the future
is indicated by the telegram of last night, which reads as follows:
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“*Washington, January 4.
“<«St. Mary’s College:
“*You may proceed with the organization of a Reserve Officers’

Training Corps pending official notice from the adjutant-general of
the army. A professor of military science and tactics will be assigned
to your institution in the near future.
“<(Signed) MERAS,’
“When the recent corps in training was mustered out, Lieutenant Milton

Schwab was in command. He has never been officially relieved of duty here
and it is believed that he will be retained by the government to instruct the
new corps.
“The course of training will cover four years. The first two years are
open to high school pupils over 14 years of age, but to enter the two advanced
years it is necessary to be a junior or senior in a college course. The officials
are empowered to bestow commissions, and may graduate those who finish
the corps with the rank of second lieutenants. They are then eligible to
service in the regular army with that rank.
EQUIPMENT FURNISHED
“Those taking the first course of two years are furnished with guns, ammunition and uniforms. ‘Those taking the two advanced years, which is in
the nature of special work, are also fully equipped and paid a ration of 30
cents a day. They may also be placed in schools of intensive training at
army camps during the summer months, at the expense of the government.
“It was stated at the institution last evening that indications already
point to the return for enlistment of at least one-half of those who were in
the reserve corps recentiy mustered out. That would mean 100 to start with.
A corps of 200 is expected within a month. The actual work of training is
to start on Tuesday, January 7.”
Noah
Beilharz

The second attraction of the Lyceum Entertainment
Course under the auspices of St. Mary College and the
Rubicon

Club was

enjoyed by a full house in the St.

Mary College Auditorium on December 12, Noah Beilharz being on the platform.

He is well known to the patrons of the Lyceum Course in this city.

This is the fourth consecutive year he has appeared on the College stage. This
alone speaks volumes in his favor. For those who have heard him a number of times the novelty of him has indeed worn off_a
little; it could not be
otherwise; but as far as staleness goes, he is as far removed from it as ever.

The first half of the evening’s program was taken up with “Keeping Up
With Ljizzie;” the second, with miscellaneous numbers in which the famous

debate on “the Liberty of the Press,” modelled on that well known one on
“Bald Heads versus Whiskers” was most appreciated. The “Keeping Up With
Lizzie” is not much inferior to the “Hoosier School Master” and the Music
Master” of a year or two ago. Although wit and humor is there in abundance,
it is not so much on the surface, and a number of times the point was missed

by the non-intellectual among the audience who were wondering why there
should be so much tittering and giggling and guffawing around them during the whole course of the performance. They were also disappointed in

not seeing wigs and makeups used, and in hearing more of a recitation than
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a character impersonation. But that is their fault. They need a little more
education; and men like Beilharz universally recognized as one of America’s
greatest character artists, will do the good work for them.

The Apostalic School of Japan
HE conversion of any pagan country is precious before God; for it
means the salvation of many souls for whom Jesus laid down his life.
However, there is place for a distinction.

There are still some 1500 million infidels in the world. Many years will
elapse before they are all converted.
It is urgent to win over to Christ first the more powerful and progressive
nations which influence most their neighbors for good or evil and once converted will becometheir apostles.
Japan is pre-eminently such a country. Energetic and enterprising, Japan
exerts a powerful influence over China, her great neighbor, and over all Asia,

for which she will prove a blessing if her influence is good, or a curse if it
is bad.
The conversion of Japan would mean more than the conversion of her
seventy million subjects; it would mean the conversion of Asia.
It is to hasten the conversion of Japan that the Apostolic School of Urakami has been founded.
It is generally admitted that in a pagan country well trained natives who,
better than foreign missionaries, know the customs, language, and resources
of their own country, and have more influence over their countrymen than
strangers, are an incomparable means for advancing missionary work.
To prepare such precious auxiliaries in Japan, the Apostolic School at
Urakami has been founded by the Society of Mary. Its aim is the formation
of Religious, Priests, Catechists, Christian Teachers, and, at least, better in-

formed Catholics, who will lend a precious aid to the conversion of Japan.
There are now over 50 boys and young men in the School. The expenses,
which increase with the development of the establishment, are defrayed by

Catholic charity.
For a number of years The Exponent has solicited funds for the Apostolic
School and has already established four scholarships. The interest of each
$1200 endowment fund, about $60, is sufficient to cover the expenses of one

year for the education of a student at the School. St. Mary College appeals
to the kind readers of The Exponent for assistance in furthering such a
noble cause. Address The Exponent, St. Mary College, Dayton, Ohio.
FIFTH ENDOWMENT
RECENT CONTRIBUTIONS
Mr. A. Botschen, $4.50; Mrs. Anna Eberle, 50c; Mrs. Paulina Duven-

tester, $2.00; Anna Maydik, $1.00; Amalia Tripp, $1.00; Anna Resch,
$1.00; Lucy Johann, $1.00; Elizabeth Vering, $1.00; Elizabeth Rehm,
$1.00; Theresa Lorenz, 50c; Helen Butzen, 50c; Dr. Peter Latz, 50c;
Angela Weiss, 50c; Miss Marie Durst, $5:00; Mrs. N. B. Sauer, $5.00;
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Geo. Aschenbrenner, $1.00;

Catherine Leick, $1.00; Barbara Widua,

$1.00; Marianna Kathrein, $1.00; Anna Meier, 25c; Francis Helm, 25c;

Minnie Roth, 25c; Mary Cremer, 50c; Eva Schreiber, 50c; Emilia Vogel,
50c; Clara Teschke, 50c; Miss Anna Resch, 50c; Verena Resch, $1.00;

Mrs. Anna Resch, $1.00; Mr. Adam Meyer, $5.00; Mrs. Carolina Mueller, $1.00; Mrs. Anna Schmalz, $1.00; Matthias Schuh, $1.00; Anna Resch,
$1.00; Mary Zimmer, 25c; Matthias Schuh, $5.00; Rose Resch, $1.00; Mrs.
Elizabeth Nicholson, $1.00; Anna Resch, $1.00; Mrs. Catherine Lauer,
25c; Gerald Francis Resch, $1.00; Miss Anna. Resch, 50c; P. E., 25c; Mr.
and Mrs. Alex. Leies, $5.00; Catherine Leute, $1.00; Magdalen Leute,
$1.00; Mary Meske, 25c; Chas. F. Weber, $2.00; Mrs. Mary Wagner,
$1.00; Carolina Mueller, $1.00; Mary Friedrichs, $1.00; Val. Seng, $1.00;
Margaret Seng, $1.00; Susan Neuses, $1.00; Helen Michels, $1.00; Mary
Hauswirth, $1.00; N. W. Resch, $1.00; Anna: Resch, $1.00

Grand total cash on hand, Fifth Endowment Fund, Jan.-4, 1919....$154.48

Athletic Notes
DAYTON ALUMNI, ATTENTION!
We have received a letter from one of the Dayton Alumni, a faithful follower of the ups and
downs of our athletic heroes, requesting us to make

an appeal to the Old Boys of Dayton for more loyal
attendance at the games. After reading the letter
we determined that its publication would be the best
appeal we could make.

For the writer is among

those who can say to their audiences: “Do as I do.”
Read the letter; answer his concluding question as
he does; and then come out to see him root for
St. Mary.

Editor, The S. M. C. Exponent,
Dayton, Ohio.

Dear Editor: In reading the May-June issue of
Frank H. Kronauge
The Exponent, I was much impressed with the
able articles prepared by J. Dean McFarland, 718,
and in particular was I interested in his article entitled: “Alumni of Our
Catholic Colleges.” How many of the Alumni members have read this I do
not know; however, I believe a grand opportunity was missed at our last
banquet, for discussing some of the real good things mentioned by Mr.

McFarland.
The annual banquet of the Alumni, in my estimation, has always been a

great gathering of the students of St. Mary College, where College days are
recalled and old time friendships are renewed.
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To all attnding the banquet it

is

pleasing to hear the

speakers

and

Alumni members discussing the great future of St. Mary College and how
loyal all should be to their Aima Mater.
The former President of the College, now Provincial of the Province of
the East, Rev. B. P. O’Reilly, mentioned the loyalty of the Chicago, Columbus, Cincinnati and other out-of-town Alumni members. Dayton may have
some Alumni who are always active for their Alma Mater in a quiet way;
but to me it has always seemed there was something lacking with the Dayton
Alumni in general; perhaps they failed to show a genuine loyal spirit at the
opportune time.
To prove how the present students of St. Mary College observe the activity and loyalty of the Dayton Alumni members let me quote in part a section of Mr. J. Dean McFarland’s article as published on page 165 of the June
issue of The Exponent which refers to Dayton members. “You, Dayton
Alumni, and residents of the Gem City, well know that St. Mary College in
the past seasons has had a basket: ball team second to none in the State of
Ohio, and yet at the biggest game of the past season there were two Alumni
present. Think of it! The all-important question is not “Who were they?”
but “Where were you?’ Had there been a dance that evening, the weather
conditions would not have been unfavorable; yet you would use so flimsy
an excuse to evade Alma Mater.”
I believe this section of J. Dean McFarland’s article should have been
published in The Exponent in large black face type. How well do I know
the truth of his statement. Let me also ask where were the hundreds of
Dayton Alumni members? In fact, | missed only four games in twelve years
and these were missed because of my absence from the city. So well do I
enjoy these games that I have become a real rooter and remain with the
boys in the game, win or lose, until the final whistle blows.
The Athletic Association of St. Mary College has had some wonderful
athletes who as individuals were considered as equal to, if not better, than

those of larger universities, where the student-body numbers thousands. Publicity in all Dayton papers was most prominent on the sporting page, and
often illustrated to force attention.
However, for some reason never fully
understood by the faculty or student-body of the College, Dayton Alumni
members seldom made a creditable showing.

I recall in particular a basket ball game between St. Mary College and
Notre Dame, not to mention other games where the opposing team had a
greater number of rooters, often coming from distant cities, to cheer for their
team; and had it not been for the student-body of St. Mary College, the visit-

ing rooters would have been in the great majority.
What is the cause of their absence from this greatest of all indoor sports
which from my viewpoint is real sport for the spectators and has no dull
moments whatever?

Football is good; baseball is better; but basket ball is by far the best of
the sports.

Join the Rooter’s Club of your Alma Mater at the opening of

the basket ball season, attend three successive games, often one is sufficient,
and I believe it will be impossible to keep you away thereafter, regardless of
the weather conditions.
You

should.

evidently seek recreation

during the winter nights.

If not, you

And where can you find better recreation than at a basket ball game
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out at St. Mary College? It will not only be recreation but it will be found
the best medicine for your entire system, so much so that it will make you
feel younger; younger, I say, because after two or three games of basket ball
it will demonstrate to the student-body and to yourself whether you are a
dead or live Old Boy of St. Mary.
If you cannot get interested in basket ball after three games you surely
require medical attention, at the very least a stimulant. If you prove a live
Old Boy and loyal to your Alma Mater, you will be found in the front row
cultivating your voice rooting with a megaphone, cheering St. Mary boys
onward to victory. This kind of activity is real loyalty to St. Mary College
and is looked for, as mentioned in the article of J. Dean McFarland.

All Old Boys of St. Mary College are not wealthy enough to contribute in
large sums, financially boosting towards the equipment of the laboratories, or

towards other necessary improvements of the great institution; but there is no
excuse whatever for the absence of any Dayton Alumni member at the athletic games at the College.
Permit me to suggest that an appeal be made to all Dayton Alumni members to join a movement for the purpose of boosting §. M. C. athletics. A
letter from the Athletic Association of St. Mary College requesting all Dayton Old Boys to purchase a 1918-1819 season ticket surely will not receive a
deaf ear. It may require two letters to induce some to become interested and
buy, but I feel confident the majority will attend and enjoy the games and the
many indirect benefits to be received therefrom after they have purchased
the season ticket.
Why should
when they can
months? If we
annual banquet,
mere expression

the Old Boys meet only once a year at the annual banquet
enjoy themselves almost weekly during the long winter
all feel as loyal to St. Mary College as we proclaim at the
let us show it, by contributing something greater than a
of words.

J. Dean McFarland really appeals to all Alumni members to take an
active part and to encourage the faculty and student-body of St. Mary College in its athletic sports, especially basket ball. By your loyalty and personal
attendance at these games the College will be benefited in numerous ways.

Are you going to enlist in a Booster or Rooters’ Club, or will it be necessary
to draft you into the ranks? What is your answer?
Loyalty, and a live Old Boy, of course.
Yours for St. Mary College,
FRANK H. KRONAUGE, 792
P. S—Mr. Kronauge is engaged with the State of Ohio as an Examiner
of Building and Loan Associations. It is known that on numerous occasions
he traveled many miles to attend the basket ball games on Friday nights at
the College.
Dayton Alumni—Will you attend the games of the future, renew your
spirit of loyalty, and root, root root?

We have only one regret, loyal Rooter. of St. Mary, and that is, that
the sincerest thanks we could give you for your eloquent appeal in our behalf
would not be able to fill you with one tithe of the happiness you prove to

the audience is yours when rooting for St. Mary.
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This season’s basket ball at St. Mary promises to be of the gilt-edged
variety that made a name for the College a few seasons back. The team has
the goods; Bill Sherry is back on the coaching job, and Manager Kochis has
promised to bring something worth while here in the line of opposition.
Coach Sherry has not as yet determined upon his regulars, but there is
every indication that he will pick out a fast stepping quintet from the following men: Hughes, Summers and Deckwitz, centers; Elardo, O’Neil and
O’Hearn, forwards, and Sherry, Hess, Dwyer and Faas, guards.
The season will get under way at the College on January 11, when the
Saints stack up against Antioch. During the week of January 19, according
to present arrangements, the Varsity will take a little jaunt to the North,

playing Toledo U., University of Detroit, Assumption College, and St. Mary’s
of Orchard Lake.
The schedule as arranged to date follows:
Jan. 11 Antioch
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Capital. Oe
eee a
es eat
Feb.
Otterbein
at
Feb.
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Mar.
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